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CHAP. I. 



W HEN Lord Ruthinglenne percelved 
his mother's carriage at the Priory, and fo 
abruptly quitted Benigna to avoid even the 
poffibility of her documents, her Ladyfhip 
was in the drawing-room of the venerablc 
fabric, announcing to Mr, Wallingford her 
departure for the weftern world, and com» 
municating her final direftions refpefting 
their united favourite during herabfence. 
*' All expences attending the difcovery 
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2 RUTHINGLENNE. 

of her mother," faid the Countefs, " muft 

be confidered as my debt. Much of our 

wealth is indeed flown upbn the wingsof the 

wind i but there is flill enough left for Bene- 

ficence to exccute all her defigns. You ^p^ 

pear difpirited, my dear friend ; but be not 

fo : — only a few mohths will elapfe, when 

I truft the Supreme will reftore me to 

thefe belovcd fhades, and I (hall receive our 

blooming girl again fromyour vcnerable 

arms. To be fincere — my daughter's in- 

timacy of late with Mifs Llangreville, toge- 

ther with fome remote hints, rathcr creatc a 

fufpicion that our Benigna's chaftencd con- 

verfation and retired manners would ill fuit 

her for diflSpation, that though it receives 

a licence from cuftom, and a fanftion from 

fefhion, is reprehenfible. Should I, there- 

fore, find it inexpedient for her to attend my 

daüghter, with you, the guardian parent of 

her infancy, (he will be fafe, happy, and 

Jbonourably proteöed until my return." •« 

Her Ladyihip had imparted all that was 

neceflary to Mr» Wallingford, when Benigna 

j^ppeared. 

** I come^ 
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*« I come, my dear girl, to invite yoii to 
a pleafurable day— Euphemia's nuptials 

will be folemnized on Wcdnefday/* 

" I (hall rejöice in the completion of her 

f licity, and your fatisfaftion, my deareft 

benefadrefs. It will <::hoke me — but I 

muft fpeak it — " her colourcd brightened — • 

« Will Mifs Llangreville alfo '' 

*^ No, no r* interrupted the Cptintefs, 

with a figh, cnticipating the conclufion of 

her enquiry, " Henrietta is, I fear, too 

improvident of happincfs ;-— (he in(ifts on 

being prefented as Mifs Llangreville, and 

paffes the enfuing winter with Lady^ Gre- 

noblc, . a widovved relative of my Lord*s, 

and, when the whim of friendfliip ftrikes 

her, with her cou(in. But come, my love, 

J have more to teil you as we ride to the 

Caftle/* 

Bcnigna now took leave of her dear bene- 

fador for a few days -, and with her heart re- 

lieved from an oppreffive weight, her fpirits 

alert, and hopes tinged with an indefin- 

able brilliancy, (he gaily attended her bene- 

feftrefs. 

^ B2 'in 
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In few words tlie Countcfs infomjed her 
of thc extent of the Earl's misfortune, and 
thc impending voyage lo Jamaica ; and (he 
had hardly recovered from the fliock and für- 
prife, or compofcd the tumult they ocx^t^ 
lioned, whcn (he encountered the Earl, as 
has been related. 

Benigna had a happy cheerfulnefs of dif- 

pofition, which threw a brightening ray over 

■ thefombre (hade of human viciflStudes, and 

gave a richer glow to opqning expedlation. 

She now experienced regrct, yet it was not 

faddened by hopeleffnefs ; (he feit anxiety, 

but it was not cloudcd by dcfpair: inno- 

' cence impartcd ferenity to her mind, and a 

fweet dependance on thc benign ControuUer 

of thc Univerfe difpelled thofe gloomy anti- 

cipations of futurity which render fo many 

at once helplefs, guilty, and miferable.—- 

With fmiling peacc in her looks, die there- 

fore joined, and congratulatcd the friends 

(hc loyed on thc approaching cercmony; 

and in the forgiving gentlenefs of her tcm* 

per. 
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per, offered eviry refpeftful devoir to her 
who had infulted her unofFending n^ture. 

Lady Euphemia and her noble lover had 
paflTed their time with few intcrruptions to 
their harmony. »>. 

** I will ha VC my own. way,*' ftill lurked 
in a little dark reccfs of her young unbend- 
ing heart, and fometimes it wpuld burft its 
indignant.reftraint. His Lordihipwouldfirt^- 
ly refent ; Ihe would pout, then fuffer a tear, 
that foft conciliator of an angry lover, to 
ftcal down her pretty cheek, when thcy 
would mutually concede, ' and üke cbil- 
dren, make it up tili next time. 

It was with fecret and fatisfied pleafure that 
Lady Caftledownnc witnefled the generous 
demeanour of Lord Aveline after fuch a difap- 
pointment : — thcre was no afFeded rapture to 
' cnhance the value of a difinterefted conduft ; 
yet it was evident his tranfpotts in the com- 
pletion of his wi flies, were only rcftrained by 
the modeft, flirinking graces of his lovely, 
though fortunelefs bride. 

The amiable mother endeavoured to 

B 3 infpirc 
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infpire herdaughter with thar gcncrous dlgni- 
fied gratitude, whicb, if it does notoverpay 
all Obligation, is thc fweeteft and moft ac- 
ceptable ofFering for it to the fenfible mir^.' 

** You ajpe now, my beloved child," faid 
ihe Countefs, " about to leave thofe arms 
which have hithertocherilhed you, and di-' 
reded your every ftep, änd at lengtli con- 
du<äed yöu to ä fafe, happy, and honour- 
ablc proteftian in the very bofom of love 
and bonour. You muft be no longer the 
flighty, inconfidcrate, haughty, paflionate 
gifl, but €vef with revereace and delight 
have the merit of your huftand iti view. 
ReßeS: how vaft the funi of your Obligation 
to the man, who, in your reduced circum* 
ftances, confers upon yoii independence,' 
diftinÄipn, and, aboveall, felicity. 

^* Moderate tben, my Euphemia, your own 
private cxpcnces, and proportion your ge- 
neral expenditurc to the ftandard of his for-;; 
iure, or rather his wifhes. 

" I fear not that, with your cducation and 
principles, you can ever forget the raore 
: facrcd 
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fecrcdduties fo foon to bc yöar fphere of ac-> 
tion. Rcmctnbcr thc folctnnity of your vows, 
thc dignity of your charadlcr, the fandtity 
of your condition j — you arc amehable to 
fociety for your example» to your hufband for 
bis honour and happinefs, and co Heaven 
itfclf för thofe'nch talents entri^ftcd to your 
care and your improvement j and though, in 
tiie maze of pleafure, the whiri of fafhion, 
the duties of tlie heart may bc forgottcn^' 
remembcr, my darling girl, there is a record 
which will one day appear in terrible evidence 
againft us for our leaft omiflion." 

Imparient for a coqclufioxi to the ledture, 
Lady Euphemia fat pläying with her rings i 
and whenhcr mother paufedj replied, wkh a 
moft diflatisBed air, tbat gratitude was a 
poor tottering bafis for iove,^t would fooa 
overfet the fabric of hcr's ; that the humilia*. 
ting confcioufiicfs of bcnefits was too degrad- 
ing to cither ebvate her fcntiments, or give 
confequence to duty j and if Lord Avelinc 
was of her Ladyfliip's opinion, it would 
be more prüden t to diflfoive their prelent 

s 4 engage- 
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Engagements, than to form others that 
could only be broken by death, or mifery 
and enprmity of conduft; that her Ipirit 
was too proud and independent to bc re- 
ftrained by the galling fetters of pccuniäry 
Obligation i and more, that the lofs of for- 
tune had rather increafcd, than diminilhed 
her fondnefs for expenfive pleafures : — (he 
therefore cntreated her Ladyfhip to acquaint 
his Lordfliip with her fentiments» and alfo 
to aflure him he had warning, and had füll 
leave to either complete, or annul his en- 
gagements. 

Bcfore the diftreffed mothcr haid time to 
remonftrate wi^'h her haughty erring daugh- 
ter on the impropriety and ingfatitude of 
her condu(5t, Mifs Llangreville appeared, 
and with a bow carelefsly en pqffant to her 
aunt, ^hifpered Euphemia that the curricle 
was ready for their intended excurfion ; whea> 
the thoughtlefs, ill-judgingcreature, with an 
abrupt curtfy, left theprefence ofheranxi- 
' ous affeäionate mother, to attend the fteps 
of a banefui and deftruAive companion. 

CHAP, 
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KJN tbe appointcd day Lady Euphemia'^ 
nuptials were celebrated with all imaginable 
folemnity, and every poffible demonftration 
of joy and feftivity tbat a private marriage 
would admit of. Mifs LIangreville and 
Benigna officiated as bridemaids; an'd 
perbaps a more lovely and loving couple 
(notwithftanding her Ladyfhip's afieded in- 
dlfference about tbe matter) never enlifted 
beneath tbe banners of tbe faiFron-robed 
Deity. 

LordRutbing]enne,gIoryingin bis attach^ 
ment, and difdaining tbe concealment of a 
thought, threw many an ardent gaze on tbe 

B 5 modelt 
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modeft ßenigna, who, perceiving the pene- 
trating eyes of Sir Anftruther Buckingham 
watching herevery motion, Qirunk alike frotn 
the impaflioned glances of the one, and the 
foft, yet more powerful looks of the othcr, 
A certain confcioufncfs feldom allowed her to^ 
encounter the intelligenf gaze of Sir An- 
ftruther >; yet there was a fympathetic charm, 
fweet and indefinable, that told him (he 
was nejther infei^fibl^ tp bis prefence, nor 
unpleafed with the filent worfliip of his eyes. 

The evening of the aufpicious day con- 
cluded with mufic; and Sir Anftruther, 
during a fymphopy, found opportunity to 
>vhifper a few wörds in Benigna's ear. 

" The pleafures of this felicitous day, Mifs 
Fitzalbert," faid he, repreffing a figh, *^ havc 
irr^diateJ your countenance with unufual 
briliiancy, and even given your mild eyes 
the foftened ardour of love/* 

." indcedl" faid, fhe, blulhing, " they 
arevery unintelligent/' 

" No, no, beautiful Benigna l" he add- 
cd, gazing as if he would penetrate her moft 

fecrct 
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ftcrct thought-^** No, no, the happy Ru- 
thinglennc muft feel their powerful, tender 
influcnce, and ardfently anticipate the bleff- 
cd day when the felicity an angelic being 
cai> confer, will be all his own." 

** That day/* replied Ihe, the heavinels of 
remembrancc, the thought of her mother 
forcing a figh from her bofom, " fliould it 
ever dawn, is, I fear, far diftant/' 

A namelefs pang (hot acrois Sir Ariftru* 
ther's brcaft as die fpoke, and annihilated 
liopes that inconfcioufly had bcen cheri(hed 
by the apimating warmth of his ownpafGon. 
The blood rufhecl impetuoufly through his 
burning veins; and while a darkened fuf- 
fufion glowed over his face, in accents that 
betrayed complicated anguifli, indcfinable 
refentment, he replied, •* You fear T* 

Benigna inftantly feit the error of her du- 
bious expreflion, would have recalled the 
wor4s, and explained that amother, and not a 
lover, was their origin and Import : but the 
propitious moment was paft — the opportu- 
nity loft 'y for, on raifing the eycs fhe had 

B 6 tiniidly. 



HS ltVTHIN6LSNK£«i 

timidly caft on the ground, he was fied--- 
gone« feated with apparent eafe^ Hftening to 
the bride, who was performing a favourite 
concerto of Haydn's. 

When about to rctire for the night, Jie 
approached Lady Caftledownne, and an- 
nounced his Intention of departing next 
morning. 

The fuddennefs of the refolution, with- 
out any realbn being afl^gned, raifed con- 
jefture in fome, furprife in others, rcgret 
in moft ; but no entreaties could prevail on 
him to fufpend his pürpofe, or lengthen his 
vifit even one fingleday. Hetooka kind and 
refpe^tful leave of all -, and in prefling the 
hand of the Cojunteß in a pa^ng falute, ap-^ 
peared painfully and deeply aiTefled. 

" I had hopcs, Madain/' faid he, his 
voice tremulous — " I prcfumed, am hum- 
bled, puniflied — punilhed indeed !** 

Her Ladylhip, fuppofinghe alluded to his 
Engagements wich Mifs LIangreville, who 
ihe tben knew had difgracefully broken all 
ties that bind the honourable^ in the ipirit of 

her 
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licr fcelings would have replied, and feverely 
criminated her conduft ; but he allowed no 
time, for abruptly dropping the band he 
held, he bowed in pcrfeft filence, and haf- 
til}f quitted the apartment : and before the 
family had aflembled to breakfafl the foUow- 
ing mornihg, he was at leafl: twenty chiles 
diftant from Ruthinglenne. 

In a few days all was hurry, confufion, and 
preparation for the Earrs departure : — he 
and his Lady and fuite were to fail from 
Portfmouth, and he had received letters, 
requefting they would be there within a 
week, Lord Ruthinglenne was to acconi- 
pany them as far as London, embark in the 
firfl veflel for Hamburgh, and then he was 
to proceed on his tour. 

Mifs Llangreville, rcjoicing in her reco- 
vered freedom of cleftion, as it made her 
more the miftrefs of her time and adtions, 
burned with impatience to commence her 
diffipated career of pleafure : and though 
Lady Caftledownnc beheld her increafiiig 
intimacy wich her daughter with regret and 

appre- 
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apprehenfion, and gently in private hinted 
her tender fears to Euphemia that fhd 
would miflead her ppinions, and influence 
her manners, 'fhe ftill perfcvefcd in her 
friendfliip, and declared Henriette was a<girt 
of fpirit and enterprife, and perfeÄly cal- 
culated to eftablifli a world of fafliion in her- 
felf, and that there was no danger of a little 
eccentricity of chara<5Vcr being tplerated» 
even adopted, when rank, fortune, and ia- 
dependence of fpirit were its fupports. 

Lord Aveline either did not or would 
not perceive his wife's pcrfiftence in wrong j, 
but the mother's anguifli was extreme and 
tindifguifed. It was too evident to her fopd 
watchful eyethatflieliadalready itnbibcdtoo- 
many of her friend*s deftrudive notionsi and 
thaj: if flie had not entircly perverted her 
principks, (he was at leaft infedted by her 
leVity, and grown emboldcned by her exam- 
ple : and again the fervent wilh would retura 
that the amiable, fenfible,. unafluminj^ Bi;- 
nignawere hercompanion. 

It had not yet bcen mcntioned to Lady 

AvelLne,, 
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Avelinc, for her motKer ftill hoped that her 
new-fangled friendlhip for Mifs Llangrcville 
would be unable to obliterate an attachment 
formed in infancy, and cemented by 
lengi!hened years of congeniaÜty of fentiment 
and affeftion. 

Lady Aveline, gay, fpirited, glowing in 
hope, pleafure, and high expedtation of uni- 
verfal empife, bctrayed a reftlefs impatience 
to exchangethe old ivicd towers and Gothic 
magnificence of Ruthinglennc, with all her 
old felicities, habjts, and friends, for the 
niore fafcinating confufion of the crowded 
metropolis. 

All was arfariged, — all was ready for their 
refpeftive departures,-i^only the deftination 
of poor Benigna was uncertain, undecided, 
. and by moftunminded ; when theCountefs, 
weary of waiting for Lady Aveliae's invita-^ 
tion, hintedthat, the incrcafing infirmitics 
of Mr. Wallingford rendering his life fo pre^ 
ci.rious, it was her wifli Benigna fliould 
accompany her to town. To theaftonifli- 
mcnt ofeveryone, (he heard itantioimced 

with 
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with petrifying and unapproving filence« 
Her Lord made the replication. 
^ *^ Euphemia will rejoice in this arrangc- 
ment/' 

Euphemia bowcd. ^ 

** Lady Aveline will probably continue to 
make a new feledtion of friends/' refumed 
the Countcfs, vifibly hurt; " but Mils 
Fitzalbcrt*s fociety muft be courted.'* 

<^ My dear Madam^ do not mifunderftand 
Euphemia," faid Lord Aveline ; " ihe is 
but too happy to oblige you ; it will much 
indulge me, and gratify herfelf.'* 

" Yes, I would certainly oblige my mo- 
ther, and indulge your Lordfliip,'* replied 
Euphemia, ^' but in this inftance muft 
praftife an ufcful leiTon to myfelf as a wife — 
felf-denial. Benigna feels, or affedts to feel^ 
a toogreat lovc of retirement to be the com- 
panioii of a bride of my humour on her firft 
cntrance to the great world." 

" Which amounts to a tacit ackno\y- 
ledgment/' added the Countefs, with cold 
compofurcj ** that her chafte manners, and 

modelt 
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modeft dignity of thought, would be too 
fevere a cenfure oh your own. But be the 
fubjeft concluded. 

Npxt day Benlgna returncd to the Priory 
and her belavcd Mn Wallingford. The no- 
ble owners of the Caftle, with thelr fon and 
refpcftive rctinues, quitted Ruthinglenne; 
and Lord Avelinc, with his Lady and Mifs 
Llangrcville, who was expefted by Lady 
Grcnoblc, left it at the fame time. 

No iigh, no tear marked the feparating 
moment of Euphemia from the innocent at- 
tached friend of her youth ; and a fcw weeks 
afterwards bebeld her glittering in the ieau-- 
mottde with the brilliancy of a conftellation, 

On her firfl: appearance (he became the 
purfuit and admiration of the one fex, 
while her refplendent beauty and unim- 
peached virtuc, her glowing pride and dif- 
tinguilhed coodition, rendered her alike the 
envy, imitation^ and deteftation of the 
other. 
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XiADY Avclinci in the unintermrtting 
whirl of every diffipated foUy and fafhlon« 
able depravity, entirely baniflbed the re» 
membrance of the early leffops fhe had 
imbibcd from the inftruftioijs and cxaniple 
of an cxcellent niother. No parties werc fp 
numeroufly atteoded ; no peiitßupers weic 
fo brillUntly fcrved a$ Lady Avelioe'^ i nq 
onc appeared fo faf^rinatiogly drefled^ or 
invttingly «tidrcfled ; no one betted wXh 
fuch gnsiccful eafe.; no one loil their owq 
änd bu(band*s money with fuch cbarming 
nonchalance as Lady Avelinc^ and, to reach 
the climax oi greatnefs, no one dafhed 
anfiong the virtuous fafhionables with half 
the glorious fpirit as did the gay, captivating. 
Baronefs of Avfeline. 

Buk 
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But how, it ^mayibe demanded^ did this . 
fuitthe rigid not Jons ahd fevere nkcties of 
tiie tenacioas Lord» Co inicnutable in his 
fpirit, fo perfiftive in: bis prerogative ? 

After ber firil introdudion, he had re- 
ludlantly left ber to attend the dying bed of 
a maternal uncle, on whom he had great 
depjsndance ; and as the diforder which car- 
ried him to a better world, was pronounced a 
putrid fever, though unapprehenfive of his 
own fafety, he would not endanger, or evca 
hazard the health of bis beloved bride : and 
during the period of hi« five weeks' abfence^ 
ber Ladyfhip had efbiblifhed herfelf a fol* 
lowed, courted vatary oF the haut-tcn. 
. His LordChip ceturned kte one ^vening 
in Ais fobcr ideay though vei^y early in the 
day of a modern man of fafliio^. 

It was paft twelve o'ciock, when fuppo* 
fing bis blooming Euphemia retired to reft, 
and fearfui of alarming her eafy flumbers, 
one gentle rap announced his arrival ; and 
by the portcr, who was quietly repofing in 

his 
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his comfortable chair, his Lordßiip wa# 
admitted. 

With irreprefllble vexation hc he^rd her 
Ladyfhip was at a mafked ball given by 
Lady Dafhington and Mifs Llangreville; 
and as a filcnt indication of difpleafure, or- 
dered another apartment, and inftantly re- 
tired, not to rcpofe, but to regret his Eu- 
phemia's love of diffipation, and toftrengthen 
refolutions which a fond and dcvoted heart 
pppofed, 

Hl-prepared was Lady Aveline to en- 
countcr the penetrating glanccs of her 
Lord. With cyes half opcn, and ah aching 
head, (he arofe frotn a difturbed flumber, 
tortured from the refledion of heavy lofles, 
mortified from want of mohey to fupply her 
card expences, and ftung by the embol- 
dencd ofFers Ihe had becn infulted with, of 
accommodation from the infolent libcrtine 
and prefuming profligatc. Her every paffion 
was in a ferment, and flie was exercifing her 
irritable talents to the great difcomfiture of 
her attending maids, when his Lord(hip*s 

appearancej^ 
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appearance, in fomc degree, allayed the 
rifing tempcft. Tbc firft coup d'oeil, pro- 
claimed the efFeds of his abfence on his fo 
lately blooming Euphemia ; but he faluted 
her, and was feated. 

Confufed from confcioufnefs, and antici- 
pating reprchenfion, (he tremuloufly offered 
the (alutations of welcome on his return, but 
they werc deßrait and languid i and though 
(he attempted cafe and vivacity, they were 
only attempts. He penetrated the fpecious 
difguifc, and in tendcr, yet decifive terms, 
remonftrated on the unbccoming levity ot 
her condufl:, adding, he expefted (he would 
abjure thofe deftruftive pleafures, improper 
indulgences, and fafliionable depravities 
which (he had hitherto purfued with fuch 
unbccoming avidity. 

What might thefe naughty pleafures be 
which his Lord(hip deprecated with fuch 
fevcrity? 

" Sacrificing cvery domeftic duty to fa* 
fliion, cv^ery feminine yirtuetogaming.'* 

" Gaming! Oh dear, dear delightful 
gaming ! Reftridt her in gaming I ic was the 

very 
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very foul of exiftence, the moft graceful of 
ufuagcs in the hauUtonV^ 

" And," added his Lordfliip, wkh feverc 
calmncfs, " the moft difgraceful among all 
the immoralities of female life, and it muft 
no longer «ndanger the honour I refigned 
to your kceping/' 

" You grow ferious, Avcline," attempt* 
ing to difmifs the fubjcft with a fmile, 
** you grow ferious j our friends will call 
you a tramontane, a hotentot, and '* 

. " Our friends may fettle that point 
among themfelves,*' interrupted his Lord- 
fhip, coldly calm. " I grow decided, Euphe- 
mia, and you fliall know me your hufband !'* 

" No very enviable knowledge, my 
Lord," retorted fhe, her bofom fwelling 
with ill-repreffed anger: — " but my toilet 
waits." 

" Your drefs will anfwer all the puipoles 
oi.2Ltete^ä'tete with me this evening. I re- 
queft your comp^iny. The fervants are in- 
forracd we are not at home." 

^* Not at home, Sir! I am eogaged 

withi 
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N. 

Tj^ith a large party to thc mafquerade to- 
night. Makeyour öwn arrangements. — Icaa 
difpenfe with your interpofition in mine." 

" I difapprove, highly difapprove of maf- 
querades in general, Lady Aveiine^ andto- 
night I claitn your hours." 

** When yoo can perfuade me that your 
Company is more agrecable than that which 
cxpefts me, I may confent. Lcarn, my 
Lord, to know that the high-fouled Eu- 
phemia contemns compulfion in any form it 
can affume." 

Calm, difpafliohat^, yet in a tone (he 
knew refolute and determined, he replied, 
** I expeft obedience 1" and immediately 
quitted her apartment. , 

" Obedience !" (he repeated, with proud 
indignant contempt, while her haughty fpi- 
rit feit burfting from its fwelling prifon, 
•• obedience ! monfter, never ! I defpife 
compuKive meafures, and bid defiance to a 
tyrant's arrogated poiiter : I will rejedt — 
fpurn every defire, re(ift every wi(h, until dH- 
dain^ contempt, and obftinate perfiftence in 

6 my 
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my own will (hall teach the tyrant my fpirit 
is not formed to bend." 

The bell was now rung with violencc ; 
ahd before the waiting woman could reach 
the apartment, a fecond peal refounded 
through the manfion. At length their chief, 
and the lady*s favourite appeared, and pale 
and trembling, reipeäfully entreated to knov^ 
her pleafure. 

" Pleafure, my girl! that is not meant 
to be my meed to-day : but attend to 
my will. Quick ! throw on my pe- 
lifle— I drefs at Lady Dafliington's ; then 
Order my ozvn carriage, and put the whole 
paraphernalia of' Night intoit in an inftaiit. 
What doft ftand petrifying therc for ? Art 
thou deaf ?'* 

Petrifying indeed appeared the poor wait- 
ing woman j— (he underftood not a fingle fyl* 
kble of her order, excepting that part of it 
which (he knew could not be performed ; 
and (he continued i|lent until a ftamp from 
her impatient Lady(hip*s foot a£ting like 
elcdricity, flie cried, " I beg your pardon, 

but 
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but I do not underftaad your Ladyfhip's 
commands/' 

*^ Poor wench!" cried Lady Avdine, 
fmiling good-naturedly on the girl; ** I was 
partly inexplicable, for I remcmbcr now 
Hannah took in the drefs from the wäre- 
houlc, It is charaderiftic pf my appearance 
^his evening — I reprefent Ni^t at the maf- 
querade/* 

Bridget was now acquainted with this 
part of her duty, and having wrapped her 
Lady irf her peliffe, ftood in filent thought- 
fuhiels. 

** Now, Bridget, fce if the carriage is 
ready.*' 

" I did not Order it yet, Madam/' 

" Why did not you then ?" repHed her 
Ladylhip petplantly : ** pray quicken them. 
I fliall be very late." 

The girl went out, returned, but did not 
fpeak. For once her broad unmeaning face 
was expreflive of fornething, though Lady 
Aveline could not divine what ; and having 

voi.ii* ' c aiways 
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always enotigh to do with her öwn affairs, 
defcended not to enquiry about other peo- 
ple^s. But now die impatiently demanded 
if the carriage waited ? 

" I am afraid to fpeak, my Lady.** 

" What poflTefles thee now ? I comoiand 
thec to fpeak.** 

" Then, Madam, there is no carriage/* 
timidly replied the girl, at the fame time 
letreating a few paces from her reach. 

" No carriage !" 

** No, my Lady, nor horfcseitUbr; my 
Lord has ordered the whole to the hammer, 
I think old Barclay calls it." 

Lady Aveline's Indignation was mute» 
but it fwclled her proud lofcy heart to burft- 
ing; and as the pent-up rage increafed, her 
internal refentment heigblened to a fearful 
climax, when, bitterly determined never to 
yield the flighteft point to fo arbitrary a na- 
ture, in a voice nearly fuffocated with paf- 
fiop, fhe cried, " Bridget, my chair im- 
mediately !" * , 

" Dear, 
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** Dear, dear my Lady !** replicd the 
affeftionate creati;ire, burfting into tcars — 
^^ chair and all is included in the order." 

The power of fympathy is ftrong : — the 
unaffefted forrow of the poor humbled 
Bridget touched the heart of Lady Aveline, 
and even amid the whirl of paffion, drew 
forth a tear, which in all probability faved 
the life, br, reafon of the high-fpirited 
Euphemia/* v^ 

The guft of fury was fomewhat calmed, 
but every refentful fentiment ftrengthened ; 
and the reprehenfible violence of her in- 
tentions proved how darjgcrous and fatal 
it is to refift the power of a reafonable and 
irritated huiband. 



» 
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CHAP. IV. 



** Uo not marry a fool/' faid a moft ex- 
cellent author, and ftill more ineftimable 
father, in his Lad Legacy to hi5 Datrghters t 
*^ do not marry a fool, — hc is the moft 
untradable of all animals/' And a writer 
of yet greater celebrity aflerts, " that a ^ 
man o/fenfe but rarely behaves very i// to a 
wife thät behaves very welL^^—LaÄ^ Ave- 
line, in the vehemence of her rcfentment, 
would have fpurned the aftions of the 

wifeft. 
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wifeft, and difdaincd the counfels of the 
beft! She had refigned the reins of reafbn 
to the guidance of turbulent pafflojo, and 
facrificed every endearing rensembrance, and 
cvery domeftic cnjoyment, to the reprehen- 
üble indulgence of a proud imbittered re-* 
fentment» 

Poor Euphcmia! how widely did tby 
erring ftcps wander from the quiet path of 
happipefs ! Did thy guardian angel Dum- 
ber ? br did the «ftormy gufts that (hoob 
thy beauteous frame, intimidate the gen^i 
tle being, and in a wild diforder and 
afFright at vicwing female lovelinefs, aflume 
the rüde dcformity of paßoHy compel thq 
mild ethereai effence to forfake a Charge fo 
precious as the guardianfbip of virtue ? ^ 

Dr. James Fordyce, in hb iniiriitable 

Sermons to Young Women, is uncommpnly 

pointed and fevere on female indecency of 

temper. The /a// of tempted ftruggling 

virtue, in many fituations, the reverend 

teacher feems to palliate» and even pity ^ 

but fordepravity of temper, behold his own 

words:— 

c 3 *^ Starts 
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'* Starts of petulance may be fbrgiven to 

profpcrity; frctfulnefs is natural to afflic- 
tion ; but what can be pleaded (or^paßonaic 
or peeVifii tcmpcr, eafily provokcd, and 
hardly pacified ? 

" When Iliavc feen a woman in the ind'e* 
cencics of rage, I have always willied fora 
mirror to (hew her to herfelf : how would 
the pmcr/park within recoil ! But let thcfe 
daugbters of obftinate reprobat ion prdceed« 
I have only to fay furAer, that a place 
awaitSi them, whcre their rage will have its 
füll fcope for ever." 

Lady Aveline was not jinread in thcfe- 
quotations; but the voice of thundcr, br 
the harmony of angels,. had been equally 
difregarded at the moment. — *• The ham- 
iner !" fhe cried, fwelling with convulfivc 
paffion, and reverting to Bridget's words, 
" the hammer ! Inceffant plagues purfue 
änd vex the monfter I He fhal) fend my 
fcet to the hamnper too,. but not impede 
my purpofe of to^night ! Come, Bridget, 
kad the way : I have taken longer walks 

than 
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than to Berkcley-fquarc : — thiis is my hour 
for coAqucft, or for flavery. I will not 
cafily fubmit. Lady Dafhington will aid 
xne, and viÄoty grace my triumph V* 

** For the love of God, and your own 
dear Ladyfhip, defift!" faid Bridget, fJling 
on her knees, " don't go — don't go! 
My Lord has fuch fearful thoughts, and 
madc fuch terrible refolutions, that my blood 
curdles to think on them !— Oh my Lady ! 
ftop then in tirae; for Lknow Barclay and 
Mrs. Winbolt are fct Jo watch your Lady- 
IhipP' • 

** If I am ftruck witR fudden lamencfs, 
or idiotifm, I may be difluaded ; but with 
my faculties and fcet, Lord Avcline, I 
dcfythee!" 

So faying, Ihe gavc the bündle, contain« 

ing her evening drels, to her trembling at^ 

tendant^put herjewels into herpocket, änd; 

fwift as pafling thought, Hght as goflamer^ 

(he glidcd down the back ftairs of ,ber man- 

fion^ and without Interruption reachetf the 

Iioufe of the expenßve» diiSpated Lady 

Dafliington* 

c 4 Bridget 
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Bridget was now ordered to return, and 
keep a ftri6k watch on thc movenients of the 
cnemyi while her Lady, proudly exulting 
in the fuccefs of her efcäpe, haftened to 
Lady Daftiington's drefling^roonii where (he 
thpughtleisly related in füll her deleflable 
iite-ä-fete with her Lord, and its chartning 
confequences. 

Lady Aveline had b^en intrpduced to her 
gay Ladyihip by Mifs Llangreviile ; and it 
can little be doubted but tbey united in en« 
couraging the innocent high^-fpirited Euphe- 
inia to oppofe the quiet domeiftic plan hi$ 
Lordihip had l^id down. The barpy did 
inore. Daily declioing in reputation, and 
loft to bonor herfei f, (be longed to reduce 
worth and innocence to her own bafe ftand- 
Urd i and not fatisfied wrth having enriched 
ihe^r cpffers at^ the expence of her inexperi* 
cnce, and entirc ignorance of all games of 
Chance, fhe now, fiend-like, meditated the 
latter dcöru.dtion of the faireft fabric of inno- 
cence and beauty, that love and mutuai 
uiorth had ever ereüed. 

Lord 



Lörd Harcham, her diffolute, profligate 
brother, was at once the promoter^ abeltor^ 
and participator of all her infainous contrr- 
vances, and their fuccefs. She had per* 
fuaded the weak and credulous Mifs Lian* 
grevillc that he was dying to poflcfs her 
matchlefs lovelinefs and worth i at the fame 
time every vile deceptious art was prac- 
tifing to fubvert the virtue, and: deftroy 
the felicity of Lady Aveline. Her animated 
bcauty, it inuft be allowed, had infpiredi' 
the villain with an incontröllable paßion^ 
which hk licentious hcart dignified" wich the 
nar?ie of love ; but avarice holding the equi- 
libriutnin hrs vkious mind, he had notonly 
defrauded her of immenfe (ums ander the , 
fpecious di^uife of gaming,. but aftually 
beld her notes for fums very much beyond 
her own power to dtfqharge,. This memo- 
rable night, at the mafquerade^ he had put 
every thing in train to crowa his high impe- 
tuous wilbes, The glorious poffcflion of 
the bright, the virtupus .Euphemia, evea 

c 5 tüs . 
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his avarice agreed was fufficient tocancel thc 
debt. 

Lord Hareham and Tiis infidious fifter 
had received th6 moft unequivocal proofs of 
the difefteem in which their manners "and 
charafters in generale were held in both 
by Lord CaRledoWnne's family, and Lord 
Avelinc ; and as the mafign hcart always 
envies the excellence it will not emulate, 
a dark defire of revenge entered among the 
other bafe paflions that degraded their na- 
tures^ and leVelled them with demons ; 
and, but that the gratifications of avarice 
fupplied their more craving and voluptuous 
defires, they had no higher wiQi than to 
humble the pride of reputation, and reduce 
the confequence ofthat virtue which fo emi- 
nently diftingui(hed the charafters of the 
united families.. 

Thefe paflions having füll pofleflion of 
their minds, it will eafily be credited that 
Lady Dalhington liftened witb a pleafure 
truly Santanic to poor Lady Aveline's detail 
of her quarrel with bis LordOiip; and 

could 
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coüld a nature, fo ingenuous as her own, have 
fufpeded fuch riknefs could exift and de- 
bafe thc human hcart, (he muft have per- 
ccived the favage exultation that gleamed ia 
-her rolling eyes, when (he addcd, with a 
fmile at once expreflivc of rcgrct an^ tri- 
umph-^ 

♦* And do you know, Da(hington, the 

tramontane, having, by fpmc curious means 

laid an embargo on all the carriages, I have 

Jans ceremonie crept down the back ftairs, 

and trotted here ä //>.*' 

" Delightful !*• exclaimed the arch one j 
<« you only wanted a brilliancy of fpirit ta 
make you a divinity." 

A few minutes attired the flight graceful 
(igure of Lady Aveline in her charaSteriftic 
drcfs ; when, having haftily fwallowed fooie 
jeliies, with a mind.not entirely at eafe, or 
fatisfied with itfelf, a(ruming an air of eafy 
indifTerence (he could not feel, die Icft the 
baneful prefence of her vile de(igning hoftefs, 
who was preparing to drefs, and cntered 
the mufic-room. 

c 6 The, 
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The turbulencc of paffion, the glow öf 

agitated fceling was nöw fübfidcd — funk 

into thc mild languor of pale refltftive 

thought. It was painfulj and (he endea- 

voured to tranquillize her conflifting emo- 

tions by a fine-toned harp which flood 

there belonging to Mifs Llangreville. 

' The mind conimonly reforts to fubjefts in 

unifon with itfelf. Mrs. Haller^s plaintive 

air occurredj — it was congenial with her 

feelings. Thc upright fpirit cannot long per- 

fevere in error s — the meltings of a generous 

candid nature were foftening hpr heart, the 

mild tear of fenfibility gliften^d in her firie 

eyes, the figh of awakening love was qui« 

veringon her lip, and in dulcet founds, (be 

had reached the emphatic words, 

^ *• My foul defpairs to be forgiven, 
^* ünpardon'd love, by thec t" 

What a moment — a fweet, an interefting, 
important moment for the entrance of 
a fond, attached, generous, yet ofFended 
hulband ! In the füll glow of revivbg 
tendcrnefs, in all thc energy of feeling, 

and 
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and in the fcveet humility of a repcnting 
foul, fhe had funk on bis bafom, fallen at 
bis feet, and foothed hini to .forgivenefs.— 
In idea (hc was ihere ; evcry rüder thought 
wasftilled ; every upbraiding word repafcd: 
(he was fafe in the facred (heiter of bis dear 
arms. And Oh ! bow bappier far ■ ■ 

Her delirium was fweet,— was ftrong : 
her lips moved — " My life 1-*-'* 

In that inftant the door opened. She 
ftarted. — *« My Aveline !" die had uttered — 
(he had time for no more. Not her loved> 
her generous Aveline ftood bcfore her, bat 
the reprefentativc öf Satan himfelf, with all 
bis attributes about him-^— — Lord Hareham 
ftood bcfore her ! 

At a fefhionäble party tbe preceding 
evening flie had become bis debtor to a 
conßderable amount ; and the arrogant fa- 
miliarity of bis manner, with the embol- 
dened freedom of bis prefumptuous looks, 
had not only offended the chatte dignky of 
her modeft fpirit, but alfo provoked her 
pride, and mortified her felf-confequence : 

and 
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and die had treated him with that extreme 
difdain and inefFable contempt, which the 
prefumings of infignificance never failed to 
infpire her with. Yet ftill he vainly imagined 
fhe would be awed, and her fcorn reftrained 
by the confcioufnefs öf pecuniary Obliga- 
tion : — moreover, he had been clofeted, and 
inftruifled by his Machiavalian fiftcr how ta 
demean himfelf, fince Lady Aveline had Icft 
her drefljng-room ; and now, armed with 
imagined power, fwelligg with guilty hopea» 
and burning with the ftings of mortified va- 
nity, in-obedience to his fifter's preco»- 
ccrted direftions, he followed the Syren 
v(^bere her foiind^ attraded his captivated 
ear. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 



« 



A HE malign prefence of the unwelcome 
obtruder diflblved the foft enchantmcnt of 
her fenfes, diftufbed the fweeteft reverie flic 
had ever ihdulged : and when ** the panting 
tenant of her contrite bofocn*' fwelled ta 
meet the endearing preflure of a forgiving 
and beloved hufband, flie beheld an unprin- 
cipled wretch, who was at oncc the infidious 
defrauder of her money, and the prcmedi- 
tated feducer of her virtüe. -Every irritated 
fceling was in a fermeht ; the burnings of re- 
preffed Indignation glow^d ovcr her cheeks j 
and, with tbe lightning of conteropt darting 

from 
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from her eyes, Ihe would have qukted tfie 
room, With afFefted htimility he impedecf 
her purpofe ; when, breathlefs with paffio» 
at his aflurance, and gafping for uttcrance, 
ftie yet difdained contending the point with 
fuch a being, but affutning a negligent 
compofure, in dignified filence flie featedf ' 
herfelfon afofa. 

" Beautiful miftrefs of my foul V^ ex- 
claimed he, in afFefted raptuFe, and gazing 
ardently in her face, *^ beloved arbitrefs of 
Hareham^s fate, what fcars invadc that hea- 
venly breaft ? Why &y rhe lowly flave that 
lives but to adore and watch each rifing 
wifli ? I am no tyrant hufband, lovely 
Aveline — ^why then fiy from me ?'* 

** Fly from you !" repeated (he^ affeäi- 
ing an unconccrned laugh, which nearly ter- 
minated in an hyfteric, — " fly from Lord 
Hareham ! — Ha! ha! ha!~What, in the 
uame of vanity> could miflead you to affume 
a confequence you never knew ? Fly you t 
By all I love, I (hall expire with laughing 
at the thought! — Fly you! — ha! hal ha!"^^ 

Hei? 



) 
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Her fcornful ridicule, her taunting la-^ 
tire (for he had not penetration to difcover 
deeper than the furface) fired him to mad- 
nefs i and giviog bitternefs and acrimony to 
every meaner and viler pafllon thac difgraced 
his being, he retorted where he imagined flie 
muft be moft vulnerable. 

" They laugh that win, Madam !'* re- 
plied he, with pointed farcaixn, a fplenetic 
fmile contrading every feature of a pale or- 
dinary countenance, </ they laugh that 
win !— thofe who, like the lovelorn Hare« 
ham, lofe all^ mäy be allawed to figh out 
their complaint.*' 

His pitiful retort reached the very foul of 
Lady Aveline. She feit his irony, — felt^ with 
an anguilh that fpoke volumes to her hucn« 
bled felf-convi6ted heart, that (he was the 
reptile's debtor: and her virtuous fpirit 
trembied with impatient and indignant 
pride, tili (he was io no longer. Smother- ' 
ing the gathering rage, (he repreffed the 
fury j and, though pale from the confliding 
agony of fcclingi flic carelcfsly turned^ and . 

replied. 
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replied, ** Nay, ä-propoSy my Lord of 
lofings, you are noc yet the bankrupt^ you 
lament — I ftand your debtof for no little 
fum: and as you fecm in the defponding^ 
llrain, until my tyrant takes a tamer fit, thisy* 
quictly drawing her jewels from her pocket, 
** this may adminifter fome confolation/* 

•* Bravo !'* cjaculated the cxulting villain, 
" (he will capitulate — I (hall conquer^ 
fhall rQ.duce her, carry her yet 1 Heavens ! 
Madam,*' he cricd, aflTuming fomething 

iike dignifiied wfentment ** Heavens J 

you would not füre degrade me to a pawn- 
broker V* 

^ Nay, nay, yöur Lordfliip tnuft pcket 
the afTront. I always difcharge apprehenßve 
creditors ; and more, I cannot be obliged,— 
neverftoop to Obligation, unlefs when love 
or fiiendfhip binds the fetters, We are 
ifimply dcbtor and creditor j therefore, until 
Lord Avcline repleniihes my bank, guard 
thß depofit." 

*rhe voice of Lady Avcline was firm, her 
dcmcanour cahii and collcfted, and her air 

eafy 
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eafy and indifferent. Yet fliame and regret, 
Iblf-upbraiding, and an apprehcnfive fear of 
dreaded reproach, lay heavy on her fpirits, 
and chilled every nobler faculty ; while a 
fiiddened fenfe of unezpeded evil weighed 
down her heart. On reofiering the caikec 
nkith her jewels, by fbme cafual touch the 
ipring flew open, and the portrait of her 
Lord prcfcntcd itfelf to her view: — the 
manly features, the ennobied afpefty^he en- 
dearing intereftihg fmile— all were the fame ; 
yet in bis £uphemia*s, eye it frowned re« 
puifive, looked reproachful. The encir- 
dinggems glittereda and as (he gazed» one 
more brilliant burned on her own cheek» 
and a pang, never known before, darted 
through her bofom. It was penitencej — it 
was tender toriure I 

" I cannot bear 'it !** faid (he wildly, as 
her trembling band would have taken her 
hu(band*s rcfemblancc-^" I muft keep 
this!'* 

" Keep all, angclic trembler!'* cried ' 
Lord Hareham, enraptured at beholding an, 

eniotioa 
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emotion hc refolved ftiould advance h» 
purpoles i and taking advantage of her ap- 
parent diforder — *^ Keep all! I ani yo^r 
flave, ycur debtor, your adorcr!" 

Strange ideas now fwam on his fermenting 
imagination : — ^his bopes' grew high, hi$^ 
wilhes impetuous; evcry paffion was in a. 
whirl: — the guardian of Lady ' Aveline 
flumbered> her better genius had wandered 
firom his flation, and the darker power» 
were bufy with her peace* Shc had prefled 
.the Portrait of her Lord to her beating 
Jjeart : — ^her eyes were raifed to hcaven ; and 
in that inftant the vile invader oi her'ho- 
nor and repofe threw his arm^ around her, 
and refted his head on the innocent man* 
fion of her fnowy bofom. 

She ftarted — inftantly recovered rccollcc- 
tion ; and with all the energy of infulted 
virtuc, repulfed the embo}dened viper.— 
The fuddenncfsy of her motion was un- 
cxpedled, and throwing him off his 
guard, obliged him to defift : but the brutal 
impulfe foon rcturnccf> and whiie compÜ* 

cated 
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catcd diftrefs held her mute and immove- 
able, again he dared to throw his arms 
^round her with prefuming freedoai; and 
betöre Ihe could refift, or he perfift, the 
röom-door opened, and in a minute Lord 
Aveline, in proprid per/ond^ ftood füll in 
view of the petrified Peer and the ponfu- 
iion-flruck. Euphexnia. 

To defcribe the feelings of the enraged, 
the agonized hufband at the fcene he wit<* 
neffed, is, for two reafons> impofSble* 

In the firft place, they furpaffed delinea- 
tion, — they funk in the exquifite bitternefs 
of uDutterable thought i and, ^econdly, he 
confined them to his ownoucraged,indignänt 
breaft: and though his jealous honor be- 
lievcd Lady Aveline more culpable than 
even indifcretion, ungo vernable anger, and 
illaudable reientment had alike rendered 
her, he forbore rcproach, deeply concealed 
his refolutions, and with an air of angry 
tranquillity, not unlike his ufual manner 
u'hcn flightly offended, or oppofcd in his 

j humor. 
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humor, he went up to his Lady, and in a 
voice half ferious, addrefledher. 

** Your impctuofity and impaticnce» 
Lady Aveline,'* faid he, glancing at the 
fcattered jewcls, and inftantly penetrating 
the myftery of the fccne, " your ioipetuo- 
fity and impatience will one day or other of- 
fend me bcyond forgivenefs. The condition 
of thefe your baubles convinces me of the in- 
dignity to which you havc expofed yourpwn 
feelings, and my honor ; and though I 
highly difapprove the pradice of gaming 
myfelf, bow my gratitude to Lord Hare- 
ham for his accommodation to you under 
the preflure of incoriveniences which that 
pra'ttice impofcd. Lady Aveline muß not 
be under Obligation to any ; Lord Aveline 
will not. Take then, Euphemia, ihis pocket- 
bookV* prelenting one rlchly lined, ** take 
this, and rcclaim your l O U's from his 
LordQiip ; and remember, though I cannot 
fanäiion your follies, you (hall never endure a 
humiliation my power or tendernefs caa 
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' Lord Harehatn had (hrunk appalled at 
his LordQiip's firft entrance: — fear ofme- 
rited chaftifement had painted his face witli 
the hue öf cowardice; and while he gazed 
with wonder at a forbearance fo incompati- 
ble with his generally received charader, 
he mentalJy prayed he himfelf might be al- 
lowed the pitiful flielter of his own infigni- 
ficance. Though an avowcd enemy of the 
Chefterfieldian fyftern, his Lordfhip entircly 
forgot the recommended ftudy of the Graces 
in coliedling and prefenting the fcattered 
diamonds to Lady Avelinci — he thrufl: one 
hand before the other ; retreated, advanced, 
howed, hemmcd, and exhibiting every mark 
of confufion and difmay, almoft forced a 
contemptuous fniile from Lord Avelinc ; 
while her gay Ladylhip> inwardly exulting in 
the moderation (he imagined her own perfe- 
verance had produced in her Lord, adtually 
burft into a loud laugh -, and with a look the 
difconcerted, difappointed Hareham xould 
not tnifinterpret, cried, ^* What a twitter the 
poor thing is in !'* — and thcn very graci- . 

oufly 



48 RUl'HINGLEKNE. 

oufly accepting the offered band of her huf- 
band, (ufFered him to lead her down ftairs. 

The Teadcr may remember the Gofpel 
feed, which falling among thorns and briars, 
was choked, and never reached maturity : 
fuch was the repcntance, — fuch the bettcr 
purpofes of Lady Avcline. She was no 
Iboner difencumbered from her embarraff- 
ments, than the tide of pleafure ruQied over 
her imagination in its mofl: inloxicating 
form, even that of a mafqucrade. It was 
the error, the infirmity of her nature, to 
forget the caufe of difficulty and danger the 
moment the effeSi was removed. 

Lady Aveline, in all the thoughtleflhefs 
of youth and beauty, and in the pride of a 
bigh unfubdued Ipirit, no fooner imagined 
her indifcretion forgiven, than humiliation 
and* contrition flew before her ; and her 
beart continually bounding at the thought of 
pleafure, again palpitated to (bare the dif- 
fipated motley fcene, in "which had origi- 
nated all the vexations of the day. 

In crofling the hall, Ibe made a füll ftop. 

My 
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^* My Lord, do you go to the Pantheon .?" 

He diu held her band, and flic thought 
heftarted; indeed perhaps he did, for the 
queftion was eledrical. His face was averted 
as die fpoke, and his voice founded ünconi- 
mon on her ear as he anlwered — 

** I defired your Company this evcning; 
you (hall havemy attendarice." 

" This man was brcd a Jefuit, furely," 
thoi3ght her Ladylhip ; — ^' mais rCimporte^ — • 
Ifing I O triumph, alid heypreßo to rcftrairit 
— l conquer ! , 

The.attending flambeaux diicovered the 
Coronet and arms of Aveline on the carriage, 
" So ihen ö//did not go to the hammer ^ he 
could referve one for his own purpofe^ j'* but 
flie did not make the remark alöud. 

The fore-glafs of the chariot was down i 
and when feated, his Lordfliip continued to 
gaze in filence on the ftreet, while his Lady- 
bufied herfelf in faftening on her maflc. 

At length ^ blaze of lights announced the 
enchanting rotunda. — " Dcar my Lord, help 
me — 1 cannot faften on this odious mafk 1" 
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He turned ; — the lights glared fufl upon 
them, and (he met the giance of his piercr 
iiig, mcaning eye. — *^ I know you V* and 
dark determination deepened the found, — 
** I know you!'* 

** The wretch is pafling!" (he cricd, 
heedlefs of his look, and rifing impatiently. — 
** Pray ftop him ! — Pull 1 — quick ! — pull the 
ftringV 

He feized her hand. 
. *^ Loft, degraded ! thcßring is broken !** 

" O/i Dien ! at your meuphors agaiii! 
hut l will not he controlledV^ 

" Aba^ndoned!" indiftindly feil from his 
lipSi whiie be prefled his own cold hand 
upon his burning brain. Lady Aveüne refo- 
lutely croffed hi:n, and Rruggled with unfe- 
minine exertion to reach the ftring»; but, in 
fiknt and indignant anguilh, he overpow- 
ered her effurt, and in a few minutes the 
' carriage drew up in Cavendilh Square.-— 
i ßefore the knocking which annouhced 
thcir arrival, was finifhed, the gates.were 
thrown open> wben her Lady Ihip, with 

viele ncc. 



RTJTHINGLENNfi. fl 

violence, and unaffifted, ftepped froin, it, 
^nd burfting with rage and refeixtmcnt^ 
Tuflied alone through the court, and, breath- 
lefs with paflion, funk on a chair in the- 
breakfaft-parloun 

*^ Send Bridget here !*' was thc firft com- 
tnand Ihe gave^ and imracdiately the giri 
appeared, with fwollen face and t^arful eyes. 

** What'5 the. matter? '* cried her Lady- . 
ihip—" quick !" 

" I am difchargcd, my Ludy/* 
** Who darcd dtfcharge yöu ?" 
*^ Mrs. Winbok, tli« hourekeeper, by 
my Lord's coramand.** 

*' Send the infolcnt hUher !'* 
This Order was anticipated; for, at the *• 
Tery momcnt {he«nteredjtheroom,/ollowed 
'^by Lord'Aveliric. 

" It was beneath your Lördöiip^s dig- 
uity,** faid her Ladylhip, proudly, " to 
invade my province, ^nd inter^sre in th« 
female eftablilhment ; b^ut fince it i$ fo, go,, 
Bridget, to my (zthtv% and fay to the 
üeward, l order him :to provide for you ia 
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thehoufe: and for you, Mrs. Infblence,^ 
turning tb the houfekeeper, " you may 
pack up your trumpery, and never more 
prefumc upon my fight.*' 

" Begonr, young woman !'* faid his 
Lorcffhip, turning quietly tp the weeping 
Bridget, and putting a purfe into her band : 
" and though I cannot tolerate the oppofer 
of my leaft .command, I vvifli you well, and ^ 
more dilcreet in another family." 

Bridget inftantly withdrevv, and his Lord- 
fliip continued— * ' ' 

** Winbolt, with fpeed aflift Lady Ave- 
line for travelling." 
' She approached for orders. 

" Wretch, keep ofF!" cricd her Lady- 
fliip, trembling in an agony of fury :— 
** monfter, begone ! — I will not movc a 
Üep — an inch !'' ' 
' Lord Aveline advanced :-^terrible firm- 
nefs gave vindiö-iv^ energy to his voice ; 
l^is refentment had-colkdcd more violence by 
tht deceiving ftlilnefs he haJ wörn in the pre- 
fencc of Lord Hariebam ; and dcrp deter- 

'*- mination 
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mlnation now darkened his vifage as he ap- 
prbachcd his wife. 

" Woman,'* cried he, " beware, nor 
further wake my vengeance 1 Bat that your 
mother*s foftnefs rifcs in a face I fondly once 
believed an angers, I would tfear my 
woundcd honor from yourpoUutcd breaP-; 

a brcaft contaminated by But I fpeak 

to adamant. And yct, although beneath 
my fcorn, — unworthy even my revenge, for 
that mother's fake, I will conceal your in- 
famy» and my own difgrace !*' 

High and haughty as was the Ipirit o£ 
Euphcmia, it yet trembled at an awful 
firmnefs fhc had ncver witneiTcd beforci and 
in rat her appcafing .accents Ihe anfwered, 
•' that not cvcn in idea (be had ever wronged 
his honor, or her own virrue, though her 
thoughtleflhefi and a love of pleafure had^ 
cmboldened a coxcomb to make himfelf 
ridiculous.'* 

Lord Avelinc repÜed with cold feverity, 
that his natura defpifed the . condudl that 
rendered juftification to. a hufband neccf- 

DJ. faryj 
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V 

fary ; tbat thehour of cönfidence was ovcff 
and as he had nö tim« co wafte in id!e ar- 
gument, again commandcd her tq pr^pare- 
for a jouroey. 

Bold and perfevering aa was her fpirit, it 
feil bcneath bis refolution j and while flie 
fhuddcrcd inconfcious at the thought of thc 
journey, Ihe cricd, « Indecd, my Lord^ 
you muft not cnforcc that point — I cannot 
go!- 

Hc rung the bell, ordercd fbur horfe^ 
inftaatly to the travelling-coach, and thett 
defirtd the boufekeeper to bring her Lady'» 
pelifle. A iilence enfued tili the carriage 
Was announced in readinefs» when Mrs 
Winbolt re-entcred, amd ftood waiting with 
the peliffe in her hapd» Still her Ladyihip^ 
refiifed, ftiU rcfifted^ ftill (hrunk fronx 
the iJca u[ the dreaded journey^ and again 
rcpeated, *^ I cannot — will not go !** 

His Lord(hip, reWutely calm^ informcd 
her th^f as oppgfition was fruitlcfs, and 
obedicnce the only leflbn (he had to pradife^ 
unlefs flie wiflied to bc treated like an obftinate 
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child, or a wrctched maniac, ftie would in- 
ftanfly conform to that will which would 
neverallowappeal. 

" Inhuman tyrantl** flie cxclaimed, re« 
lapfing into violcnce» and attcmpting to 
rufh frotn his prcfcnce, " you (hall drag,mc 
brcathlefs, but never, never — — " 

Lord Aveline heard no more. Fortified 
tigainft entreaty by ftrong refentmcnt, and 
decply rcfolved relpedting bis diffipated, yet 
virtuous Euphemia, he fnatchcd her haftily 
up in hisr arms, and forcibly bore her to the 
waiting carriage. The whirl of contending 
paffions was too ftrong, too po^erful for 
uature to fuftain — (he (hrieked, gifped, and 
fainted ; — ^ftill Lord Aveline perfevered ; he* 
held her indeed in his arms, but as her 
drooping head had inconfcioufly refted on a 
bolöm, whofc proud indighant throbs re- 
%'olted from the preffure, in accents ftern 
and unbending, he commanded the coach* 
man to drive on. 

Oh thoughtlefs daughters of intoxicating 
pleafure ! wby rufh fo ncar the depths of 

D4 , dark 
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dark deftrudion — why facrifice thc peace 
and honor of your days on Diffipaiion's 
altar — why offer up the quict of ypurlivcs, 
with all a hufband's fond endearing love, at 
faChion's fhrine, — nor once rcmcmbcr in the 
wild delirium of each gay purfuit» that the 
heart, once loft by indifcretion^ is rarcly, if 
ever, regained ? 

That foft -myftcrious cement which at- 
taches and unites congenial fouls, was now 
dlflblved between Lord Aveline and his beau- 
tiful wife i — fhe Iiad fpurncd his counfels, 
defied his authority, and difregarded his 
affedion : his efteem was thereby forfcited, 
his confidence loft, and cvery fofter fceling 
of his ardent tender. näture chilled^ re- 
prefled, deadened. The tear, the fmile> 
thc foft conccffion could no longer footh 
him : themagicof her foftnefs, which once 
could charm thefpirit of immutability in his 
bofom, was feit no more -, the enchantment 
was btoken y tigere was nothing to enervate 
the daring purpofe of ftern determination ; 
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for the beautiful admired Euphemia was no 
longer loved. 

When Lord Avelinc quitted tbe prefence 
of bis provoked, indignant Euphemia, he 
determined to impede her in the deftrudlive 
career flie was purfuing by the moft decifive 
meafures in his power ; and wifely judging 
ihe could he brought tö no fenfe of error 
whife fupported in her indifcretions by a 
diffipated acquaintance, as che firfl: fiep to 
wards the cnforcement of his will, he adtu- 
ally gave orders that all kis carriages fliould 
be fent to Chriftie's, and there to remain 
until his furthcr pleafure was known, This, 
be imagined, would effeftually detain her at 
home ; when he hoped, by kind, yet firm 
remonftrance, to convince her, when the 
ftorm of pafjion was ftiüed, that her honor 
and happincfi vvere his firfl: and dö^reft con- 
fiderations. Her Ladyfnlp not appearing 
when dinner v»'as ferved, lie defired her pre- 
fence : the anfwer vva" — l\cr Ladyfliip would 
dine in her circfiing-room, Calai, unmoved, 
and refolved, Lord Avcline featcd himfelf 
at table, and flightly partook cf tbe folitary 
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lepafl. ; änd after it was rcmoved, havfng 
^ given fome hours to refleftion, he went up 
to his Lady's apartinents ^ — ^there, from 
fome of her inferior attendants, he learncd 
*that fhe had left thc houfe on foot, änd 
intended to drcfs at Lady Dafliington's for 
the mafquerade. 

Lord A Veline then fornied a refolutiony 
and inflantly put it in execution. He follovv^d 
to Lady DaQiington's, when the fccne 
which prefented itfelf to his petrified an- 
guiflied fight, confkmed every ftern refolu- 
tion, and diflblved the power of Eupheöiia 
overthe heart of her Lord.- 

But we muft now leave the mifled and ill- 
advifed beauty to thecare and guidance of 
her incenfed and refentful hufband, and 
revifit poor Benigna and her declining be- 
ncfäftor in the folitude of Ruthinglenne 
Priory, 
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CHAP. VI. 



JjENIGNA had taken a melancholy Icave 
ofLady Caftledownne ; — itwasforrowful — it 
was filent j for not all the tender aflurances 
could impart one ray of confolation, or give 
uttcrance to a fingle word, and in fpeechlefs 
grief (he threw hei lelf inlo the carriage, 

Lord Ruthinglenne was prefent at the 
ceremony ; and though the frowns of his 
father, the intelligent eyes of his mother, 
and the befeeching looks of Benigna herfelf, 
ail combined to intcrdiä: his attendance, he 
proudly defied reflridion ; and equally ünin- 
timidatedby the one, as ^lifcouraged by.thc 
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others, he afcenckd the carriage, and defired' 
it might drive on. . 

During the ride the mofl faddened and 
dcf^reflive recolljeftions took pofleflion of 
Benrgna'smind : — fhe had paHed fi^om a be- 
loved and reverenced beriefa^trefs, who^was 
about to cncounter all the perils.of^ the 
foaming ocean,. and fuflain all the dangers 
of a burning and unhealthy climate. She 
was eftranged» deferted by thefweet fift^r pf 
her infancy, the friend -of her maturer 
years ; the aniiable, the (enfible Sir An* 
ftruther Buckingham, he had qyitted her 
•vvithout one cordial farewel — wichout one 
word on which delighted memory could 
fecretly dwell — left her, under mifapprehen- 
fion, to regret and to fadnefs. He would 
fee Mifs Llangreville daily— rhe woukl love 
her a^ain ; while poor Benigna would foon 
l)e as unremembered asif never feen. 

" Can I Claim no thought — no look ?" 
faid Lord Ruthinglenne at length in a fofc 
reproaching tone. He had watched the va- 
rying colour of her check as idea flitted 

over 
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over imagihation, and perceiving no glance 
towards'hiinfelf, had iaterrupted the fad- 
dened reverie in which (he appeared funk. 

" Not one, Benigna?" he repeated, ** in 
moments of tort uring feparation — not one 
for mc }'' ' . 

" Dp nptreproach mc now, Auguftus!" 
replied (he: " my friends have all my 
thoudits/' 

" That a(rurance is vague and unfatis- 
faftory indeed : do you make no diftinc» 
tions — has no one pre-eiiiinence in your 
mJDd ?" 

** Unfatisfied myfelf, Ruthinglenne, what 
can I impart to another ?" 

" Rapture to nie, thou colJ infenfiob !'' 

** You- are going, my Lord," refumed 
Ben'gna, fomewhat morc coUefted, " where 
the diftindions of your condition will open 
new fcenes to your view ; and in that world 
where alliance and wealth are fo eftimable, 
the humbler pretenfions of innocence, un- 
connefted virtue, and helplefs indigence 
may foon bc forgotten. In the fpirit of 

your 
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your prcfent feelings you will pronounce 
thisiinpoflible ; but it isapeculiarity,perbaps/ 
not improper to bc encouraged in my fitui- 
tion, to look forward to the poflible as wclJ 
as probable, as it may fave me frqm the 
fting of pining regret, and the gnawing 
worm of difappointment hereafter." 

Joy fparkled in bis (hining' eyes as (he 
fpoke, and he folded her to his beating 
boforn. 

" Enchanting girl ! is love the originaf 
that foft fear ? — Oh Benigna ! but 1 muft 
not truft your dutiful, your nice, tenacious 
heart with all my purpofes. .Yet Oh, be 
calm, fecure ; be happy in the aiTurance 
that only the eternal fiat of our God fliali 
divide us!" 

A foftened gratitude now pervaded her 
defolate bofoiii, and glowed in brightened 
cokiürs on her lovely check : Oie confidered 
him the only being interefted in her fate, 
and fincerely attached to her even in her 
friendiefs condition. The idea difFufed. a 
ferenity ovcr her feelings ^ and a variety of 
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gayer hopes — hopes without either origin or 
view, gave an eUfticity to thaught that 
drcfTed her expreffive face in the fwcet fniile 
of compofure; fo tbat when (he reached the 
Priory, flie had acquired a plsteidity of 
countenance and manner that much gratified 
the anxioüs heart of her venerable bcne- 
faftor. 

The family at the Cafth had bcen but a 
very few weeks abfent when Benigna reco-: 
vered her accuftomed equality of temper and 
fpirits : — her attentions to all withln her 
narrow circle were amiable and endearing^ 
and, by diverfifying her doineftic occupa^ 
tions and amufemcnts, fohtude loft a large 
portion of its hcavy gloom. Mr. Walhng- 
ford's health appeared in no^ way alariBing, 
but feemed llowly yiclding to the; gradual 
decay of naiure^ which might quiver with 
tranfient brightnefs for a lengthened time 
before it was totally extinguifhcd. 

She had refumed all her ufual little plea- 
fures: her plants, herbirds, hdrgrandmo- 
ther's old harpfichord, and her own harp, all 

afTifted 
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affifted to beguile time of its dreary ennui^ 
and though^ofitsaching bitternefs. 

^ Mr, Wallingford had written to bis niecc 
in Dublin, and inftrudted her in the moft 
probable means of difcoveiing t'he mcther of 
Benigria, and alfo mentioned bis defire that 
(he might repay his foriiier tendernefs and 
care, by proteäing his beloved protegeey 
Ihould he die before Lady Caftlcdownne's 
return to England. 

How gay and pleafurable were Benigna's 
anticipations as to the relult of thefe let- 
ters ! — Oh youth ! thou feafon of hilarity 
and joy ! how brilHant are thy vifions, how 
fweet thy fucceflTion of gay hopes, fond de- 
fires, ardent wiflies, high delights, and un- 
founded fancies! — But furvey the contraft 
of declining age, " the lack-luftre eye," 
the reverend head, the vC'caried heart — pe- 
nctrate there ! — all is markeJ with gloom, 
melanchcly, difappointment, and increa- 
fingforrow! 

Several weeks clapfed, and flill no anfwer 
arrived from Ireland. Perhaps patience'was 
not aniong the moft prominent of Benigna's 

virtucs;; 



I KUTHINGLENN£« 65 

virtuesi for, to fay the truth, her expe^a- 
tion fickened, and (he begaa to marinarat 
the clelay.- 

They are negligent— have not the ftimu* 
lative I (hould have for exertion, inveftiga» 
tion and difpatch. Oh! no» theyhaveno 
mothcrtofeek— nomothcr to fin(,l ! — ßleflcd,^ 
blcflcd being, doft thou yct exuT: ? 

Int)merfed in the depth of thefe conteai- 
plations, (he orie morning forgot that thjß 
ufual hour of breakfad was päd, and thät 
Mr. Wallingford would be waiting for his 
chocolatCi (he therefore with quiqkncfs 
recallcd her fcattered thoughts, and, with her 
ulual quietnefs, defcended ta prepare ths re- 
paft. 

The parlour was (tili vacant j the fire had 
burned hoUow, and the kettle was ahnoll 
dry: — the hour eleven, and (lill Mr. Wal- 
lingford had not quitted his chanibsi^ er 
rung his bell. 

Old Dorothy appearrd, and while repair- 
ing the fire, " wiftied Mifs would go and 
call her maftcr^ but may be hc would likq 

to 
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to breakfaft in bed ; he did fometimes — tcr 
bc furc he uid, but then he ufed to ring his 
bell :— but pray, Mils'^ go,"addcd Dorothy^ 
Mifs Benigna feit no inclination— (hewed 
no alacrity for the ofBce; a fearfui tboughc 
dartcd acrofs her mind,' and, almoft trans* 
fixed to Her chair, (he cried " I cannot 
go !— Dear Dorothy, go you,~I cannot 1*^ 
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JL HE hourhad paflTcd with Mn Walfing* 
fbrd! he had donc with mortalityl The 
awful curtain between human life and eter- 
nity wks withdrawn, and he furvcyed the 
furpaffing wondcrs of a better world ! 

He had no ungoverned paffion to fub- 
due — no -improper thought to controlr- 
forrow had chaftencd the common pride of 

bumanity> 



%.A 



ÄÜTHINGLBNNEr 6/ 

humanity^'^nd religion had purified andpre- 
pared him for the prefence of his GoJ, The 
awful aielancholy paufe ot n^lure, when the 
confcioih fpirit Ihivers on the brink of fepa- 
ration, had been fcrened by hope, and 
fuftained by fäitb ; and without the bitter 
pang of faying /arewei to the dear helplcfs 
bcing he loved« he h:id winged his flight ta 
the bofom of Him^ who perhaps, in mercy, 
would appoiflt him the guardiao of hcr^ 
whonoj wbile on earth, he had delighted to 
cheri(h and protedt* 

The feelings of the generous and gentle 
heart ofl eternäl pHvation from thofe that 
are dear and eflinfiable> have been fo often 
experiencedi and fo often delineated, that a 
repetition of Benigna's fuffering for the fud« 
den and unexpe^ted death of her earliefl: 
benefa<äor> could neithcr yield fatisfaftion 
to the curious, nor pleafure to tlie good» 
Benigna performed every requifite duty with 
decency, compofure', and pxopriety i and 
though flie knew herfclf an ifoiated being» 
without one friend to comfort, fuftain, or 

/, , direÄ 
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dtreft her future fleps, (he refigncd not to 
thofe enervating refledlions which coi:^ld only 
dilarm fortitude of its powers, and repref» 
thc natural energy pf An adlive mind. 

Mr, Wallingford 's rcmains, according to 
bis own dcfirc, were rcppfcd at tbe fect of 
Benigna's grandfather; and by bis will, 
after Dprothy and Timothy bad rcceivcd 
tbirty p'ounds each, wiih a fuit of dcGcnt 
mourning, and a new Bible» Benigna found 
berfelf heirefs to eight hundrcd pounds, a 
few valuablc books, her harp, and her grand- 
mother*s olc^ harpfichord. 

Time, the pacifier of every gricf— -tbe 
qualificr of every afHiftion, at length fub* 
ducd thepoignancyof Benigna's feelings,aad 
reduced her forrow to that mild and tem- 
pcred melancholy, which moderatcs the grief 
of a good heart, ^nd that would foften the 
callous'hardnefs of a bad one. 

" He niay iook down with dclightcd 
complacency/' faid fli^ one day, the^fpirit 
of a holy cnthuüafm Ihining in her eyes-— 

and behold the child of his adoptiön and 

Ct\re 
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care purfuingthat line of cotidaft he would 
have direded ; and never will I diVerge froin 
thac I kaow he would approve : he fliall flill 
love; ftill guide, ftül blefs his poor Be- 
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A very few days aftcr Mr. Walling- 

ford's funeral, Benigna wrore to Ircland, 

annöunced his death, enclofei a copyof 

his will, and entreated to know if thcy had 

been fo fortunate as to obtain any intelli- 

gcnce that could lead to a difcovery of the 

bufinefs her late lamented benefaftor had 

with fuch ardency requeiled. She next ad- 

drcfled her ftill belc^ved Euphei-nia, men- 

tioned Mr. Wallingford's death, her lonely 

unproteded co.ndition, and entreated (he 

would vouch{afe to dlrecl her how to a^l, as 

Ihe had received no tidings from Iieland 

whether they would grant her a refuge, or if 

they had made any difcovery refpecling that 

which, fleeping and waking, purfued her 

bufy fancy^— a mother ! 

Wee^L after week elapfed, and ftill no let- 
ters arrived to relieve her anxiety ; and all 
( her 
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5ier vifionary plans were fading Into air and 
Tiorfiingnefs, wben one morning Timothy, 
with a cheerfui afpedt, prcfcnted two.cnor- 
iRous letters, both fealed with black. 

"Now r* fliecriedjherheartfwellinghigb^' 
and gafping throügh agitation as die unclofed 
the one bearing the Dublin poft-mark — 

** Now 1" But eagerncfs fufpended 

further utterance, and with wild impatience 
flre glanced her eyes over the Contents. 

The nearer we approach our wiflies, the 
more fevere and infupportable becomes the 
difappoiniment of them, The Ictter was 
frcm Mrs. Donnellan, the niece to whom 
Mr. Wallingford had recommended Be- 
nigna, and on whofe gratitude he had fuch 
Claims ; at ieaft it was her xeply, thöugh 
written by her hufband. The gentleman 
•* regretted the death.of their relative, but 
he was fuUof days. 

"Their enquiries refpefting Enfign Fitz- 

albcrt's marriage had been unfuccefsful ; re- 

port indecd ftated that a gc'ntleman of that 

name, much about that time, hadintrigued 

5 , with 
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-gwVtli an Elizabeth Macguire, thc daughter 
of an obfcure innkeeper in Dublin, and that 
:a female child was the confequence of the 
<onneftion. But theirintcUigence might bc 
inaccurate, and not fufEciently authentic to 
<authorizc Mifs Fitzalbert to flippofe , herfelf 
the fruit of that amour j they were forry 
they could not give more fatisfaäion on the 
fubjeft. 

" As to receiv/ing a lady of fuch high merit 
and breeding as Mifs Fitzalbert, it was 
quke out of all reafon : — they had daughtcrs 
-of their own, piain decent girJs, brought up 
to bc tifefül^ therefore-thc exatnple of ä fine 
jady might be dangerous .: and more, as Mr. 
Wallingford liad not enriched thera by his 
Icgacy, it was rheir parents^* duty to take 
care that it did not impoverifh them, Wiih 
fo genteel an independence, Mifs Fitzalbert 
could neither want fiiends nor a home : 
therefore he took his leave, being 
-<« Her very much-obliged fervant. 



•* PATRICK DONKELLAN. 
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The letterfeil from Benigna's band; her 
eyes fiücd \\'ith tears, and her own generaus 
bofom fwdled with Indignation, infulted 
pride, and woundec^ delicacy. — " This — 
this!" flie cried, " froai my btenefaftors 
riece ! Pitiful fpirit ! one kindly thought 
coyld havc purchafed from me that which 
excites your anger and refentment.— ^In- 
trigued with Eliza,beth Macguire ! No»— I 
feel fhe could not he nny mother. Ungen- 
tle> unfeeling world I is it on thy friendfliips 
I am caft-! to thy ilÜberalities expofed! — 
But away, ungracious fcrawl !" die added, 
fj^urning the once fo ardently defired letter 
with her foot — " away ! thou (halt, if pof- 
fible, ,no more contaminate the maniipn of 
my breaft with even ä fingle thought ! And 
come, fweet harbinger of my Euphcmia's 
Icve ! Euphemia, child of thy mother! thou, 
though enfhrined in greatnefs, furrounded 
with felicity, wilt defcend to the (oft ofF^ceof 
compofing thy poor Benigna's forrows, and 
cblitfTete a mep.nnefs from her memory thy 
gentie nature ncver knew. Dear memorial 

of 
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oflove!" (he cricd, kiffing the letter, wliile 
the moft precious, rccolleftions crowded on 
laergratefui mind ; her poor fingerstretnbled 
— her heart throbbcd. — *^ Dear Benigna!'* 
was the commencement:— a moment flie 
paufed. " Euphemia ufed to call me, loyed 
fifter of her heart !'* But it was the hour of 
difappointment to our herolne; fhe was 
commencingher intercourfe with the world. 
Imagination had painted its various inhi^bit* 
ants by the fair ftandard of her own guile- 
Icfs heart, and the darkcolorings of feUißi 
vice no where appeared tö obfcure the glow- 
ing pidture; for even in the moment when her 
innocence was about to experience the in- 
gratitude and caprice of thofe fhe loved, and 
the deep deception an<^ bkick enormity of 
others to whom that innocence' was known» 
her unapprehenfive fpirit feit no alarm, nor 
could Qie conceive a human being capable of 
thofe vices which her own ingenuous foul 
fcarce knew by name.-— " Oh Ignorance !'* 
flie cried, throwing afide Lady Avelinc** 
letter, *« why — why didft thou withdraw 
VOL. II. E thy 
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thy darkeniilg veil, and unfold to thefe eyes 
the fad verfatility of human nature?'" Agaia 
(he took up the lettcr, and perufcd it with 
anguifli indefcribable. 

Lady Aveline expreffed herfelf extrerocly 
forry indecd for the good old Mr. Walling- 
ford's death ; he had been every way re- 
fpedlable, and by Benigna to be particu* 
larly lamented. She would ccrtainly have 
requefted her Benigna's fociety immediately, 
but knw^ her averfion to gaicty and diflipa- 

4 

tion ; therefore would deny Ijerfelf the plea- 
{urp tili the return of Tpring, when Ihc 
fliould öccompany them to Aveline Park ; 
juft at that period a rcfidence in herfamiiy 
would b.e paftiüularly unpleafant, as Mifs 
Llangreville was a viiitor, and probably 
would continue fo untU her nuptials with her 
former fwain took place. , She dcfired, if (be 
wanted any pcctiniary afliftance, to fend for 
it ; and hop^d, as (he was fond of retirc- 
ment, and of a contemplative humor, that 
Ruthinglenne would not be infupportablc 
tili the period (he had mentionedi thea 

coiw 



concltaded with all former afFedionj her dear 
Bcaigaa's ycry finccre friend. 
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CHAP. viir, 

« HoW I lovcd her!" exclaimed Bc- 
nigna, wiping the tears of bitterliefs froai 
her burning checks, " howpure, how fer- 
vid and fincere was my re^rd ! But it is 
ipurned, cafi: back upon my beart, and I 
will bcftow it on a butterfly," (he added» 
proudly, ^^ rather than obtrude it where 
unwelcome and unreturned !" 

A noble ardor of heart> and a certaia 
fentiment which might be denominated the 
jufti£iablc pride o£ a principled mind, cha- 
raderized Benigna, which blending together, 
pcoduced a dignity that diftinguifhed her 

£ 2 in 
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in all conditions ; and it now fupported her' 
linder the indifftfrence of her deareft friend, 
and the difappointment, or at Icaft the re-^ 
tardment of her moftanxipus hopes, through 
the mean malevolence of Mr. and Mrs, 
Donnellan. 

The tumult and mortification thefe let- 
ters occafioned had fcarcely fubfided, nor 
had Ihe given her future deftiny the confi- 
deration of one ferious moment, when a 
circumftance occurred that enyeloped every 
faculty in joy and wonder, and totally ex- 
cluded all other objcfts from her mind. 

One evening that the ftormy blafts 6f 
December blew loud and flirill through the 
ivied cloifters of the Priory, and the rain> 
driven by the rifing gufts, blattered on the 
Gothic cafements, Benigna had feated hcrfelf 
penfively by a cheerful fire : — flie had read a 
confideFable time, but not feeHng much in» 
tereft in her author, flie threw afide the 
bock, and taking her crayons, had nearly 
finifhed an interefting portrait of^ Crazy. 

Jane, when Old Timothy entercd the 

room. 



toom, fayipg, f* There is Company come,. 
Mifs/V 

" Company to me, Timothy ! Do you 
not know them ?'' 

Timothy had no time to reply. A lady \i\ 
deep mourning, attended by a gentleman in 
the läme fable attire^ ruflied forward; and 
while Dofothy, quick as the \yeight of years, 
and prcffure of infirmities would allow^, fol- 
lowod, the Lady eagerly clafped Benigna in 
aferventembrace, and crying, " Mychild !'^, 
feil fenfelefs with her to the floor. 

Benigna h^d heard her exciamalion ; the 
words *' My chjld !" had rc^cbed her heart j». 
and returning the ftmnger's preflure with a,- 
convulfive energy, could only articulat^. 
" My mother !'* ; 

Dorothy, while chilling doübt^ were conr^ 
trafting every furrowed feature, continued to . 
gaze through her fpeftacles on the proflrate 
pair; and having exerted all her fecble. 
Urength to raife and reflore them to anima-* 
tion, in the moft petrifying accents (he ad* 
drefTed the mother. 

" You be ftrangely altered, Madam Z*^ 

E 3 cried 
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«rrted (he old woman, prefling bctween her 
and Benignaj " good fiiith and troth you 
be, fince I gave firft thts pretty bloflbm to ^ 
your arms! But eighteen years, and the 
fmall-pox, furc enough, will take away the 
rofieft cheeks, and the fmootheflßtinj but, 
as neithär years oor fmall-pox can take 
away mother-marks, by your leave I muft 

ith more cagernefs than 

npted to pu(h up the 

r's peliffe, who, ofiended 

ft^dom in a domeftic» 

:itily repuifed her; but 

eechingaccents,cntreated 

For," addcd the trem- 

bling agitated ^rl, " Dorothy means fa weil, 

and liickled my fatber, and nurfcd ine, and— 

and — and— — 

While Bcnigna fpoke» her old attendant 
was fatisfied j fhe had completed her pur- 
pofe, and interrupted her apology. 

Near eighteen long years had clapfed ßnce 

Dorothy attended the lady her dear 

Benignus- 
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Benignus had brought to the Priory j and 
during the pangs which gave Benigna exifl- 
ence, llie, with peermg eyes, had obferved 
a niutberry a little way abowe the lady's 
\eIbow ; (he noticed it, marked it with morc 
than common attention, determined in her 
own fagacious mind that, Ihould myftcry 
continue to involve the iinion, that mul- 
berry fliould identify the 
every thing elfe 'fall. Nc 
mark, as Dorathy caiied it. 
dent on the ftranger's am 
fooner difcovercd by her, 
Benigna, fhe bade her kne 
ioTt iaietd, her mothcr hac 
her. 

" Yes," repeatcd the I; 
claim, to love, and to proteft my charming 
cbild — the Image of my Fitzalbert — the 
orphan of my heart ! Oh Benignus, Be- 
nignus!' look down on thy widowed Eliza- 
beth, and " 

*•- Her name, furecnough!" intcrrupted 

Dorotby. unceremonioufiy.— ** Yet T once 

E 4 thought 
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thought— — but I will go and lee about 
fuppcr :— you and Mifs will havc enough 
to fay." 

Away then went the worthy old attached 
domeftic, rejoicing that her fweet Mifs had 
found amother, yet broodingovcr fecrct dif- 
content, and cafiing looks of what (he calied 
her ill-wili towards thc tall auflere cömpanion 
of thc lady. 

was introduccd to Bc- 
i-in-law ; and on her ex- 
defire to hear the fad 
lieh united and difunited 
its, the lady coratneticed 
Chat will appear in the 
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CHAP. IX. 

^ \ OU was the child of love, thc off- 
fpring of misfortune, my dear girl," faid 
themother of Benigna, " I am thedaughter 
of an opulent mcrchant, who refided nine- 
tcen years ago in the City of Dublin : — he 
had once failed in buiinefs ; but,. on having 
Kis affairs retricved by the generofity of a 
ygunger brother, he grew profperous and 
rieh , and as bis wealth increafed, gratitude, 
to its origin influenced cvery thought and, 
adlion of his future days« 

" My father married a wortian of fplendid 
fortune, and mjuch elegance of perfon i bu.t 
dyipg whcn I was born, I was rearcd with 

£ 5 the 
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the carc and indulgence ufually the portionf 
of an onlychildj — \t was my fatal deftiny 
from my earlieft years, to intereft and attacb 
the heart of my coufin, the cldeft fon of 
this beloved brother, and at an early age 
T was ordered to confidcr Patrick O'Connant 
as my future hufband, 

" Mynature everfpurnedGompirifion; and 
having been rendered ftill inore obftinate hj 
imlimited indulgence,. revolted frcMn the im- 
pofcd treaty» and for a lengthof time I refifted 
both tbreats and perfuafions. In a little ti me my 
health began to wear an alarming appcar- 
ance, and ' Patrick O'Connant, who fin» 
cerely loved me, and delightcd to preveat 
my very wi(hcs, on the Faculty prefcribing 
change of air, and the Wells of Scarborougb 
in Yorkfliire, with mucji reluftance my fa- 
ther allowed me to accompany a family of 
my acquaintance on a vifit to Exrgjiand. 

** Some little time before aur embarkatioa 
for this country, fate introduced me at one 
of the Caftle balls to your beioyed father» 

my 
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my early loft Fitzalbert. * He came, he 

\ faw, he conqucred.' 

"Öur lovemutually triumphed overall the 

Claims of duty — all the ties of kindred j aad 

before we l^ft Dublin, we were legaljy, 

though wiih the ytmoft fecrecy, united tx 

St. Peter's Church. 

" Various circumftances for a confiderable 

timc retarded ourjourney, and I apprehended 
the confequences of our attachment would 
have difcovered our union. 

** At length, however, we fet out. Be- 
nignus obtained le^ave of abfence, and fol- 
lo\fyed, and 1 was the happieft of human 
^ beings tili the time drew near that was to 
giye my child exiftence. My fathcr and 
Patrick 0*Connant were daily expeded in 
England. I trembled with apprehenfions ^ 
anxiety accclerated the painful hour ; and 
in defperatiojD, even while the pangs^ of 
^gony were rending my frame, I was attcnd* 
cd to the fadier of my hufband in this 
Priory j hcre you was born-^here you was 

E 6 t TwQ 
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" Twodays after our return to Scarborough^ 
my tat her and Patrick O'Connant arrived, 
I was confined to bed ; but my marriage 
never being fufpefted, neither di4 my illnefs 
create fufpicion, and I was therfcfore attended 
with kindnefs and care. 

" Benignus had rejoined hisregimentfome 
timc^ and after our excurfion through tbe 
Wilds of Yorkfhirie, ,we were embarking for 
Ireland at Liverpool, when the fatal intelli- 
gence reached me that Enfign Fitzalbert had 
fallen in a duel with Colonel Heberden :— 
the caufe of quarrel could never be difco- 
vered, but that interefted not me ; he I 
loved was loft, and I had nothing to hope, 
and nothing to fear. Time at length com- 
pofed thofe griefs which, cruel neceffity 
bbliging me to diffemble, funk into gloömy 
melancholy. My father was urgent and im- 
paiient — my lover füll importunatc and 
fond ; and in a (hört time the widow of 
your father became the wifc of Patrick 

O'Connant.^ He indeed loved me, but his 
love was the origin of my mifery : he grew 

' ^ jealous 
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jealous and fufpicious ; and . liaving three 
daughters and no fon, his difcontcnt and 
ill-humor filled up thc mcafure of my 
wretchedncfs, I fometimes found opportu- 
nity to cafually enquire, and heard of yoü ; 
but, alas ! never dürft attcnipc more. 

** Itisnow fix wceks fincepobrMr, O'Con • 
nant died. His daughters are left with am- 
p\c fortunes; his widow, fo litrie pleafure 
did her joylefs heart yield him during life, 
left with a bare fubfiftence ; and even that 
depends as yet on the glorious uncertainty of 
cur laws : yet 1 could not await its tardy 
decifion to clafp my'own, my lovcly child to 
this fbnd maternal bofom. I feek the flielter 
of her love,.the fupport of her duty, and the 
corafort of her fociety ; (he (hall (hare my 

all when it is recovered, and in the mean-. 

» 

time I wiU fhare her folitude.'* ^ 

" My deareft mother, alllhave is your*s/* 
faid Benigna, dropping on her knees, 'and 
kifling her hands with filial refpedt ; " all 
my powers (hall be exerted to footh and 
fupport you: — and this," Oic added, 

taking 



takiog a pocket-book from her little writing- 
table, wbich contained the fecurities for the 
eight huQ^reJ pounds bequeatbec} her by 
her bencfaÄor> " this> ray beloved parent, 
(hall fupply your wants until juftice renders 
you your own : I am too happy in confider* 
iog myfelf your dcpendant.** 

Mrs. O'Connant received the pocket- 
book, flightly examined irs Talue, and then 
carelefsly put it inlierpocket, faying, •* This, 
my dear, my gencroua girl, (ball foon be 
rcftored to you, with the iatereft fuch no- 
blenefs of fpirit deferves ^ 

** But thou art the diild of Fitzalbert !*^ 
(bc cried in ccftacy; " and why fliould I de-- 
lay a moment glving you the pleafure fo^ 
highly your dcfert ? No, my child, I ana 
ttot poor, cot dependant^ ten thoufand 
pounds (hall be your fortune, a fplendid re-. 
iidence and equipage, and the afFeftion of 
three lovely fifters aU court your accept- 
ance« I am fettkd in London/ and there 
my Beiiigna ihäll Iliine^and gladden all thofe 

ivbo furvivc that have watched her helpleli 

infancy^ 
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iofancy, and fupplied the wantsof herdeferted 
youth and hitherto forlorn conditio»/'' 

ThatBcnigna-rejoiced in the happy revcrfe 
-of her ßtuation, is undeniable> £he had 
found, (he was claimed by an affedionate mo- 
tber, rieh in the means to gratify all her 
wifhes, to give her a diftindtion in fociety, 
and a coi^equence in herfclf j — ftill a fenti- 
' ment pervaded her bofom on furveying that 
mother, vague and indefinabJe ; it rendercd 
her pleafure imperfeft — her fatisfadion in- 
complete : fome namelefs duty — a craving 
void — an aching fenfation— -a fomething un- 
poffcflTed, it was all a negative, yet impart-- 
ed an alloy that imbittered every fmiling 
enjoyment, and feelingly prodaimed, •* Stitl, 
ftill Benigna is unhappy/' — But t,his invo- - 
luntary indination, to be ungrateful bothto 
her Creator and parent, fhe not only re- 
preflcd, but endeavoured to fubdue; aqd 
as the defcribing of happinefs fonietimes 
heightens it on the imagination, (he devoted 
the firft day afrer her mother*s arrival to 
writingtoherbelovedbenefaä:refs,and gave a 

4 füll 
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füll account of all that had occurred fince 
her departure. 

" lam intcrefted, and muftftiUbe in,ter- 
cfting ,to my Euphemia,*' faid (he, in 
the fpirit of reviving tendcrnefs; and fdll 
ofthe hope, notwithftanding^her late capri- 
cious negleft, (he addrefled Lady Aveline. 
•^ Paft unkindnefs (hall nomore corrode my 
remembrance, beloved friend and (ifter of 
my heart," faid flie ; " I am my mother*s^ 
but I more am your's: but (he caft me off— 
rejefted mc — no matter, it is my place V* 
and every thing, however unimportant it 
might be con(idered, Benigna related. Sbe 
had been early taught that the failure of duty 
in one,,byno means juftified or fanftioned 
it in another ; and with that fentiment in- 
fluencing her miiid, in modeft, fopd, and 
refpedful terms, fhe announced the altera- 
tion of her fortune and profpcds to Lady 
Aveline. 
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CHAP. X. 

MrS. O'Connant ftill poffeffed the vifible 
remains of beauty, though marked with a 
ftronger and more decided charadter tban the 
mild impreilive features of her daughter» 
Her eyes were large and dark, and gave anU 
mation to a Cjountenance which acquired an 
air of emboldened fuperiority from a pair of 
high-arched brows; her iigure was tall and 
füll, and rather majeflic; ihe feemed per-, 
feiflly acquainted with all the unembarrafTed 
ufages of fadiionable life ; and there was a 
high haughty freedom, biending with what 
the French would term fier^e^ in her man«* 
ner, which abafhed the bumble^ aod 

repulfcd 



repulfed the meek ; while it provoked thc 
irritable, and difguftcd the perfeÄly well- 
brcd. Her feelings appeared quick, herpaf- 
iions violene, aud the propertks of her 
mind were of that daring temper which ra- 
ther proudly dcfied the power, than gently 
cntreated the proteftion öf man. Her fpirits 
in general were high, and her humor gay ; 
yet fometimes a füllen gloom would fteal 
over ■ her featüres, and render her dark, re- 
ferved, and melancholy, 

Benigna contemplated her charaAer and 
manners with an aftonifliment not unblended 
with ft^r ; and flirunk aUke from an impe- 
rioufnefs wbicb was termed dignity, and in- 
tcnded to unpreß thitmind wirfi ideas of re- 
{peA and fwe, and an enerrating levity 
meant to infpire conftdence, and encourage 
afFedtion. Neither were congenial with the 
pure and fervid feelings of Benigna, whofe 
gentle fpirit ftill more revolted from the rude> 
boiftcrous, and vulgär manners öf her bro- 
ther-in-law, Mr. John O'Cönnant. 

At timcs, when her natural öpennefscould 
- ' no 
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HO longer rcftrain *he difguft ^e excked, her 
mother would kifs her, and fmilingly teil her 
it was the honeft, blunt franknefs of thc 
Hibcrnian charaÄerj he would fooa have 
her cftecm, if not lier admiration.-*-" Your 
brothcr, my dear Madam,'' the perfiftive 
Benrgna would reply, " fhall always have mj 
rcfpcä: 5 but while I can diftinguilh the ap* 
pearance (rom realities, Mr« O'Connaatcan 
never «cite my efteem." 

Our poof heroine had cfaeri(faed a hope 
thac Lady Aveline would have anfwered her 
letter witb congratulations on being reftored 
to iiuuemal cane; and the unreftrained 
tarn of bitcernefs were falliog faft down her 
cheeks fbr fiicb a proof of difdainful coa-^ 
teinpt, wben a carriage with four foamiiig 
horfes, drove Tiolently round the Friory» 
and in a moment after Benigna was encirded 
in the arms of Lord Ruthinglenne. 

" Benigna! myangcl, my betrothed, my 
plighted angel !" he cried, gafping from the 
vehemence of a lervid and impaffigned na-> 
ture— " 410W, now thou art my own for 

cver l 
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ever! Whatcan — what (hallimpede us now ?'' 
A recoUedtion intraded j he ftarted from the 
palpitatingbofom of her he loved, fo fondly 
worfbipped ; and turning with graceful de- 
ference to Mrs. O'Connant, announced^ 
himfelf as Lord Caftledownne's fon, aixd 
implorcd her. to ratify a treaty which pjüy 
wanted her ianftion to unite two congenial 
hearts, and complete their perpetual 
felicity. ^ " 

" To every excellence that can dignify 
the female charafter, this lovely creature, 
'Madam/' faid his Lordihip, « addcd filial 
reverence even for a parent unknown» and . 
firmly refufed to blefs tne with her han^ 
until prefented by a mother» or tili aflured 
x}0. fuch cndearing relative cxifted, .Now> 
then» be gracious, and reward the tender 
Centimen t wKich from infancy has been our 
xnutual hope,'* 

l'he impaffioned ardor of his heart 
diffufed a brilliant glow over his manly 
features ; his eyes fparkled with anticipated 

dclight> 
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delight, and with trembling impatience hc 
awaited the aftpaifhed mother's reply. 

** So noble an alliance for my daughter/" 
iaid Mrs. O'Connant, after a refledlivc 
paufe, " as Lord Caflledownne's heir, would 
certainly gratify evcry maternal wi(h, and an- 
fwer every ardent prayer for the orphan of my 
heart ; but can I reward yoür parent's pro- 
teftion of her helpleflhefs by clandeftinely 
uniting her with their only fon ? And more, 
your Lordihip isa minor; nor has Benigna 
teftified her own approbation of fuch a mea- 
fure^ and (he (hall never find an impofing 
tyrant whcre (he difcovercd a mother." 

" I only. am amenable to my parents/* 
interrüpted his Lord(hip, with^ increa(ing 
vehemence, and anxious to remove every 
difHculty at once, '^ I only am amenable to 
them : modefty holds my Benigna (ilent« 
I can eafily obviate my minority, and fear 
not, deareft Madam/' he added, the gene- 
rous impulfe giving energy to his manner-— 
** fear not, I v^lue the poffe(Kon too highly^ 
it is too precious to my foul not to have the 

rite 
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rite that binds her mine fecure j all fhall be 
foletnn, regulär, valid. Oh fpeak, Benigna !" 
he continued, wringing her liands with beat- 
ing apprehenfivc rapture, " Oh fpeak ! 
confirm my blifs— aflfure your mother. '* 

He ceafed, for ftrong and incontroUablö 
fenfations fufpendcd fürt her utterancc ; and 
hc lookcd as if nature was enduring its lafl: 
convulfive ftruggle, 

ThecQuntenance of Benigna was pale asthc 
(hadow of death ; the beam of her foft eye 
glared languid j her innocent heart beat low ; 
her blood ran chill, and her fpirits receded 
as he fpoke. 

" My own, my fweet Benigna!" faid 
hermother, " I live but to.promote your 
ivilhes — only fpeak them." 

A long paufe enfued — a few tears foftened 

the painful conflift — a delicate glow tinged 

her pallid features ; and while a faint flutter 

of the heart announced rcturning animation, 

in weakened acccnts flie anfwcrcd her anxious 

mother, 

$t My 
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^« My wifbcs," faid ßie, an uneafy con» 
fcioufnefs heightening the color in her 
chcek, " are avowcdly for Lord Ruthin- 
glenne's felicity ; but how to advance thac 
without derogating frora his honpr, and 
^nfringiqg on felf-impofed duties and re- 
ftridioBS, I knownot. Agenerousaffcftion, 
a bailowed obedience, i^ith a pure and vir- 
tuous heart, are all I have to give. The 
Earl of Caftl^downne's heir is entitled^ ought 
to fccure much, much more fplendid ad- 
vantages : and though I did once yield a 
ftrange equivocal confent to give myfelf 
from a mother's band, I (bould fcel- morc 

iatisficd if '' 

> 

" Noi/s, Benigna/' interrupted the inrpe. 
tuous lovcr, repreffing his natural violence— 
V no ifs — no objedtionö ; happinefs, my vir- 
tuous, my enchanting girl» is my only aim, 
15 my only ambition. I have uo expeniive 
pleafures to gratify, — my tafte is retired, and 
roy 'nature domcftic : in my name you will 
poffefs thofe diftindtions which give confe- 
quence to fociety, and in you> and in yout 

virtues^ 
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virtues, I fliall poffef$ all.that elevates hurria- 
lüty, änd reccives brilliancy from Heaven.-— 
Without you, Benigna> the world would be 
a void; I (hould beloft to all the higher 
purpofes of exiftencc, loft to my parents, 
and loft to myfelf :— I cannotlive — I (hould 
prefume — I will not live without you, 
Benigna!" 

A ftrange fenfe of fomething feared, yet 
unexpedted, forbade Benigna to rejeft, or 
refift him^ and yet öie wifhed not to accede. 
She fat filent; faddened images flitted in- 
conneöedly through her brain, and pale 
fear painted her lovcly foce, Lord Ruthinr 
glenne gazed upDn her> was no way tnfeniible 
to her irrefolution j bis mifery was mute — 
bis -anguilh extreme» and bis tortured fpirit 
was rifing to. the-frenzy of fome dark and 
deep determination» when poor Benigna 
took bis cold convülfed band, and prefled it 
with a pitying tendernefs to her own acbing 
heart. She was the fpring of every thought ;— 
his looks then gradually Ibftened 5 a vital 
warmth diffufed itfelf through bis (bivering 

,/ framei 
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frame; and leaning his head on her arm, 
he whilpered, " Are you mine ?" A fick- 
cning terror of foul, to which no name can 
be given, overwhclmed her as (he replied, 
" Ought I— Oh Auguftus ! ought I ?" 

He held her in a chatte, yet ardent em- 
brace — breathed the pureft vows of honor 
4ind etcrnal lovej — her refiftance becamc 
cvery moment fainter and fainter — heren- 
raptured iover more fond, more fervid, and 
importunate ; her heart fluttered — ^^her 
cheeks glowed— a' foftened warmth dilated 
her trenabling yielding bofom ; Ruthin- 
^lenne would not be denied — Benigna couW 
not refufe ; — (he confented, promifed, vow- 
ed, as foon as the banns could be publifli- 
ed, in three weeks at the ancient altar of 
the Priory, to receive the holy benedic- 
tion, and becocne the wife of Auguftus, 
Lord of Ruthinglenne. 
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CHAP. XL 



^W^HEN Sir Anftruther Buckingham 
quitted the Caftle, it was in the torturing 
perfuafion tbat Benigna was tenderly attached 
to Lord Ruthinglcnne, and with indignant 
determination he refoivcd to foi^et her, and 
all the wondrous enchantment that hung 
around her modefl form. Entirely releaied 
from cvcry engagement with the haughty 
lieirefs before his departure, in a moment 
when impafiioned hope beat high, and the 
remembrance of her doubtfiil manner funk 
deep> he had refolved to mention his ardent 
svitties to Lord and Lady Caftledownne: 

but 
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but Benigna's fatal " I fear the day is far 
diftant !" deftroyed the fairy fabric Love had 
crecfled, diflblvcd the ßiining vapors of 
new-born hope, and reduccd his vifionary 
blifsful profpciäs to the imbittered poffeffion 
of folid mifery, 

Precipitancy is the property of lovers, 
dangerous in its tendency, fatal in its ef- 
fefts. Had the indignant, impetuous pang 
her mifconftrued words occafioncd, allowed 
one moment's explanation, Benigna would 
have added a mather, and not a lover, 
occupied her thoughts^ and excited the 
" I fear the day is far diftant !'* 

On his arrival in town, he fecluded him- 
felf from all he knew* The briiliancy of idea, 
the energy ofaftion which hadhitherto dif- 
tinguilhed his chara6tcr, yielded to a gloomy 
diffatisfied torpor, and ufelefs inanity of 
being : yet, notwithftanding this, when the 
Earl and Countefs of Caftledowhne arrived, 
lic waited on them, and before their em- 
bark'ation, promifed to be the vifiior of 
Lady Aveline^ 

F a By 
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By various pretexts Lord Ruthlnglennc 
delayed fetting out on his tour before his 
parents left Englana ; and though he wifhed 
not to openly oppofe and bid dcfiaace to 
their wilhes, nothing was more remote from 
his intcntion than to leave Britain until 
Benigna was legally his pwa. Perfedly infonn- 
cd that {he was to correfpondwith his fifter, 
he daüy hcveredabout the dwelling of Lord 
Aveline. Unacquainted with his fecret 
motives, his father began to hope that Pru- 
dence was taking her turn to reign, and in- 
ducing him to cultivate the favor, and, 
l'ecure the hand of hiswealthy coufinj and, 
influenced by this notion, his Lordfliip rea- 
dily accepted the various excufes he ofFered 
for protrafting his ftay in England j but his 
mother, more penetrating, and better Ikilled 
, in the arcana of a mind in love, manifefted 
the moft unequivocal difpleafurc at his futile 
delays j and one morning that he perfifted 
with his ufual obftinacy, (he totd him, no- 
thing but improper defigns on Benigna Fitz- 
albert could poflibly detain him, 

« She 
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*^ She will cncourage no improper defigns, 
Madam," retortcd he, haughtily, and witli 
emphafis. 

" She mufl: be fubjected to none," 
interpofed the Earl ; " I have converfed 
with her," he continued^ " and Benigna 
will not marry tili (he finds her niother." 

" Her raother !" repeated the Countefs, 
with a look ftrangely piercing, '^ has your 
Lordrtiip any knowledge of her mother— • 
had you ever any ?" 

" Benigna is not mine," refumed the Earl, 
gravely, with his eyes fixed on the face of 
his wife, as if to penetrate her thoughts — 
•• no, flie is not mine ; and yet her mother 
was precious to my heart/* 

" Was r* interrupted Lord Ruthinglenne 
with trcmulous impatience, " was ! thca 
you knew her, and flie is dcad ?" 

f* It conccrns Mifs Fitzalbert alone," 
rcplied his father with a moft repulfive 
frowaj and retreating into the depth of 
gloomy thought, he in a moment aftcr 
quitted the apartment. 

This was the lad converfation thefe illuf- 

F 3 trious 
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trious perfonages had concerning the oblcurc 
Benigna, though Lord Ruthinglcnne retircd 
to addrefs her, the Countefs to ruminate on 
lier and the ambiguous demeanor of the 
Earl, whö, when alone, prayed her all pof- 
fible felicity. 

The Earl and Countefs had crofled the 
tropic with the moft aufpicious gales, and 
ftiU their fon lingered in town, and ftill 
being a frequent vifitor at his fifter's, though 
seither word nor löok could fandtion fuch a 
hc^e, encouraged the wilhes of Mifs Llan- 
greville^ 

On Mr. Wallingford *s death he would 
have haftened to the Priory ; but Benigna, 
from motivcs of delicacy and propricty, con- 
cealed how fad and hcavy were her hours, 
aod how lonely and comfortlefs her condi* 
tian : and while her pride and wounded 
fcclings carefully fupprefled Lady Aveline's 
Cvid and mortifying negleft, (he firmlyin- 
icididtcd his Coming to the Priory. He was 
very anxious to perufe, and entreated to 
bavc Benigna's letter, announcing Mr. 

Wallingford*s 



Wallingford's death ; but Lady Avelinewith 
perfekt truth, and a careleflhefs which the 
generous-hearted brother properly r^lented, 
faid, ** ßie did notknow what Qie haddone 
with it 'y* adding, " but it was in the ufual 
hum-drum ftyle, expatiating on folitude 
and death, and the benefkial efft^dls of fobeo 
refleftion." 

** Thcn I hope your Ladyflirp will profit 
by the leffon," faid Lord Ruthinglenne, 
with an unufual expreÜlon of countenance» 

" Oh dear, noi*' cried her Ladyfhip, 
V^ith eafy nonchalance \ " it would be ungene- 
Tous to accept what may be fb ufcful to her- 
fclf. I am not in a huoior for crofs-bones 
and a fculL j uft yet.'* 

Her brother turned from her with dif- 
guft. 

" Poor Benigna !" faid he, mentally, 

<* one by one of all thy friends drop oiF, and 
leave thy gentleneis to buffet with the worft 
that fate may bring ; but I will never leave 
thee, norforfake thee !'* 

Lord Ruthinglenne, at his brother-in* 

F 4, Uw*s 
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law's requeft, was an inmate of the houfe 
duringthe vifit his Lordfliippaid to bis fiele 
relation : yet he feldom partook of ^ the 
fplendid gaieties which revelled within the 
nianfion ; nor, fhough gay, young, falhion- 
ablc, and volatile himfelf, did he approve^ 
or attend his fifter throueh the maze of diffi- 
pation in which fhe delighted to flutter, 
caufing, like the flaming n:ieteor, the wonder 
andadmiration of the moment in which her 
blazing movements were feen. 

Her Ladyfliip and Mifs LlangreVille had 
onc evening gotle to a mafked ball with 
Lady Dafhington. Lord Ruthinglennc had 
been invited 5 but abforbed in meditation,. 
doubt, and various perplexitics how he 
ought, hbw he could proceed refpeÄing the 
poor folitary of Ruthinglennc, he declincd 
attending the feftive fcene, and dcvoted the 
hours to writing to Benigna, in her Lady- 
Ihip's boudoir : he had concluded a tendcr 
fcrawl, fondly expreflive of all the flirinking 
doubts, timid fears, and afpiring wifhcs of 
äa ardcnt impaffioned mind, whcn his eyes, 

which 
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which had been for fome time infenfibly 
fixed on the table^ which was covered with 
papers, cards, and uninterefting letters, were 
attrafted by one unopcned, Ihat her Lady- 
Ihip, in the delightful hurry of the toilet, 
fcarce remembered, if flie noticed it, being 
laid before her. 

How often is it found in the Operations of ^ 
human nature,*" that what man, misjudging 
plan conceives accident/ is d^cifive in its ef- 
fe<äs in the grand computatiou of human 
happinefs, and human mifery ! Fear not, 
too anxious worldlirfgs ! He whö formed a 
fphere in which the creatures of a moment 
move, muft watch and muft dtrecl their 
motions ^ nor - can the band of chance be 
traced in any of the various ways of univerfal 
Order. 

The charafters of the letter, which now 
rivetted the eyes of Lord Ruthinglenne^ 
cöuld not be miftaken 3 he ftarted from his 
chair, and feized the letter. — *' No!'* he 
cried, gazing enraptured oii it, " no! I 

F 5 cannot 
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cannöt be miftaken j a fympathetic chann 
dwelk in the very touch of her foft finger, 
that muft forever influencc my foul. Poor 
Benigna!**he continued, foliloquizing, while. 
a difinterefted glow, imblended with the 
throbs of paffion,- heightened thecritnfonof 
his cheek, " poor forgotten Benigna ! who, 
knows what modeft requeft thi& unheeded 
paper may contain? Defolate,. friendlefs^ 
tfelplefs, and alone, perhaps expofed, in-, 
fulted^ canaotjbearmy thoughts! — Punc- 
tilious honor might throw this alide," he: 
continued, hefitating,T— " return it to the. 
cold . negleft from whicb I took it., I bc- 
tray, no truft— break no cönfidence : . my, 
fifter deferts her— her brother. ftxall proteft. 
her!'* 

He broke the feal; his eye impatiently, 
traced.the worda, to which anragitated heart 
and tremblirig fingers had givcn but imper-- 
feft forois, yetthey operated like deftricity 
on eyery nerve. His pulfe heat high, hia. 
bofom throbbed ; and almoil breathlefs, galp« 
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ihg, hecried inarticulately> " Hermothcr! 
She now is mine ! Precious harbinger of 
blifs ! Oh ecftatic! fhe is mine !'* and with- 
out commufticating the intelligence, that 
Benigna'5 mother had claimed her (which 
this letter announced), he flew fröm the 
boufe, and fwift as four of the fleeteft: 
courfers could draw him, fet out for the 
Priory: and on hls arrival^ with all the 
abrupt and fervid impetuofity of his na* 
ture, and the wHd- diforder already ret^ 
lated, he prefented his claims^> and de«* 
manded the affianced hand of the ever^lovcd. 
Benignai^ 
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CHAP. xir. 

iN OTHING any way material occurred 
at the Priory during the interraediate time. 

m 

The three weeks, neceflary for the publication 
of the banns, elapfed, the licence was pro- 
cured, and all was in readinefs; — next morn- 
ing was t® unite the fond impatient lover to 
his modeft gentle Benigna; afterwhich the 
whole party was to fet'out for the metropolis, 
in their way to a little romantic cottage ornee, 
neaf Kingfton, vvhich his Lordlhip had or- 
dered to be prepared with all imaginable 
tafte for his adored bride. 

Lord Ruthinglenne had been gazing on 
Benigna a confiderable time> wbo, feated in 

a mufing, 
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a mufing, and rathcr melancholy pofturc, 
feemed buried in the dfepth of folemn thought. 

" Why fo penfive, my Benigna ?" faid 
liis Lordfhip ; — ** why are not your anticipa- 
lions glowing, blifsful as mine ?'* 

*^ I am fiot naturally fo fanguine/' Ihe 
repHed, a figh accompanying her vvords j 
** but my thoughts juft now were particu- 
larly folemn and ferious. I was .thinking,'* 
and again (he fighed — '* I was thinking, as 
I may never more revifit thefe beloved 
fhades — never kneel again at that altar, 
' where to-morrow we (hall ftand — never again 
weep over the relics of thofe who owned and 
loved me when inconfcious of the bleffing, 
1 think it would fanftify my feelings, impart 
a holy ardor to my future duties, and rc- 
move a painful weight that prelTes at my 
heart, if once again, even dver his a(hes, I 
were to invoke the heavenly benedidion of 
mv late beloved benefador.** 

His Lord(hip remonftrated again ft the 
gloomy intention on the eve of marriage. — 
f I cannot allow it, my lovely trembler i it 

will 



will only increale a melancholy that npw. 
cnfrenzies me; think not. of it — turn t(x 
more' brilliant fccnesr— ta brighter ideas — to 
ioVe and.blifs/.' 

" Indeed, Auguftus, it will conipofe. 
nie — only can difpel the heavy, dark itna- 
ginings. that chill my every better hope witli 
apprehenfive dread." 

" You feel but the (hrinkings of mo* 
defty, believe me, Benigna ; and your gen- 
tle mind, too long inured to fcenes of me- 
lancholy, lias acquired sl fgmbr eShsidSy which 
the fervid attentions of an adoring hufband; 
fliall foon ferene, aad brighten into joy.'* 

" I can not reft," faid Benigna, perfe-*- 
veringj^ " I.muft drop a parting tcar on the. 
toinb of my friend. " I — I— indeed^., 
deai" Ruthinglenne, I muft be indulged !'* 

" Be it fo then/* at length reluöantly^ 
aflented his Lordfhip^" it is a forry indul- 
genGe> but I (hall (hare it — you fliall not gq 
alone/* 

Benigna now appeared gratified — (he feit 

eafy > , and the keys of a private . door leading 

3 ' through. 



HUTHINCLEKNS«. II l' 

through tht chapel to- the vaults of the 
Priory, being delivcred to her by the houfe- 
keeper of the Caftle, die refolvcd on hej 
folemn vifit as foon as the evening fervice 
Was over in the chapel. 

" And do you really leäve us to-morrow, 
Mifs ?" dcmanded the old. houfekeeper, 
anxioufly, — " really. marry Lord Ruthin-r 
glenne ?" , 

"" I believe fo^'* replied Benigna, faintly 
fmilingi " have you any ohjedion, my 
good Mrs. Emtnerfon ?'* 

" *Chc. Lord prevent it !" returned the 
poor woman, her face growing pale, and her 
voiceweak.; *' L have. been toldit was to 
bc, but did not b^lieye it :. the Lcjrd pre- . 
vent it tili — tili-——-" a.moment.flieceafedj 
but quickly^added, ** tili, the E^il gives his 
coufent." 

** I had the Earl*s confent,'* replied 
Benjgna>, her copotenance.brightening with' 
the recolledion, and amiably willing to 
quiet the. good domeftic's apparent appre«! 

henfionsr-** I had jndeed.'.' 

- "And 
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« And her Ladyfliip's too, Mifs ?'* 

" Not exaftly, Mrs. Emmerfon ; but Iier 
words implied what I now obey.'* 

"Imply! imply P' repeated thethought- 
ful Mrs. Emmerfon, as If doubtful of the 
meaning. 

" AUow me," interfupted Benigna, anxi- 
cufly, ** to explain;' her Ladythip hintcd I 
might marry Lörd Ruthinglenne when I 
dil'covered my mother ; ftill I would delay 
the ceremony, but his Lordfliipis— — '* 

*^ Good Heaven !" exclaimed Mrs. Em- 
merfon, after a paufe for breath to fpeak — 
«« good Heaven ! your mother, — what can 
(he do ?— Wait tili you fee the Earl !" 

" You arc myfterious, and congeal my 
blood r* faid Benigna, gafping; ^« your 
y words fink prophetic on my heart, yet I 
cannot recede — cannot retra<fl ; any pretext 
or cxcufe now, would whirl his impetuous 
nature to a degree of defpcration, whicU 
might produce more fatal effeds than even 
cur Union, inaufpicious as I fear it will 
provc; but I am drivcn on my fate, and 

conftrained 
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conftrained againft my better judgment, and 
thcrefore canonly refign the iffue to ahigher> 
mightier Power." 

• The hcart of Mrs. Emmerfon feemed big, 
labouring with fomeunuttered weight, which, 
pcrhaps, might have broke from its painful 
reftraint, but that, at the very mornent her 
pallid lips unclofed to fpeak, Lord Ruthin- 
glenne entered the apartment, and taking 
the hand of Benigna, they fet out on their 
melancboly errand. 

As they proceeded round the Priory to 
the centre gate of the Gothic chapel, Benigna 
rcpeatcd the ftrange, unconncded, difluafivc 
words of Mrs. Emmerfon. 

•« Her motivcs forthe prcfumption are 
the only apology my nature could äccept,'* 
repUcd his Lordfhip, with the haughty 
negligencehe feltj " thofe of her condition 
conceive no evil fo tcrrible as the difpicafure 
of fuperiors ; and probably (he fears being oa 
the fpot, that en pajani reprehenfion may 
dcfccnd even to herfcif whcn the matter is 

canvafled i 
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canvafled; but I will enfure the poor foul 
from blame.'* 

" I hope (he has no fecrct caufe " 

" Confafion to her babblingl" inter* 
rupted bis Lordfliip, with bis ufual angry im- 
patience; " do youimagine fhe enteutains a 
familiär to rcveal more of my father and mo- 
ther*s thoughts tohcr,, than we know our* 
felves?'' 

*' I am ferious, Auguftus !** 

" 1 know it, Benigna, and thercfore 
would diffuade you from your purpofe ; why 
add to that fcrioufnefs by the melancholy 
ceremony of giving a precious tear to what 
is inconfcious ofthetribute?'* 

" We do not know that the fpirit i& in- 
confcious to what paffes here." 

" My fweet cnthufiaftic love," cried his 
Lordlhip, gaily,, while he threw his arms 
round her waift, ** to-morrowwillfwell my 
Obligation fo high to the preacher, that evcr 
aftcr, as a teftimony of gratitude, I meaa 
rcgularly to attend his leftures, and then^^ 
perbaps, I may be cnabled to difpute on 

the 
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the attributes and agency of fpiritual 
bcings." 

A figh broke from Benigaa^s bofam ; and, 
filent, fad, and deeply refleftivc, llie pur- 
fued her purpoie. 



CHAP. XIII. 

JLt was an evening in Dccembcri — therc 
was a moon, but low' heavy clouds nearly 
obfcurcd cvery beam i — the air was mild> 
humid, and gloomy j therc Was a raelan- 
choly ftillnefs, an oppreiTive warmth in the 
night, which faddened the heart with a 
fearful, beding heavinefs, 

Lord Ruihinglenne carricd" a taper in one 
hand, and the ponderous keys which opened 
on the dead, in the other; while Benigna, 
trembling and apprehenfive, hung on his 

"* arm 
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arm for fupport. The ravages of time ha<i 
long difunitcd the chapel and vaults from 
the habitable part of the Priory; and as 
they cautioufly proceeded over the mofs- 
giown proftrate pillars which once formed 
the folemn cloifters of the venerable ftruc- 
ture, a cold melancholy (hook the främe of 
Benigha: and though (hc wiQied to return, 
fome impelleht principle iirged her to pur- 
fue her faddened purpofe. They entered the 
chapel in filence; all there was quiet as the 
grave itfelf : there had been evening fervice» 
and a few Hghts ftill glimmcred in the 
fockets, diffbfing a pale dreary gleam over 
the finking (lirines, and adding folemnity to 
the imprcflive fcene. 

They advanced down the centre aifle, and 
from fome involuntary motion, for an in* 
ftant ftopped at the altar. A low defolating 
wind, in brokcn whifpers, foundeü fearfully 
through the gloom, which excited a ftrange 
fenfation in both. — His LordQiip fpoke, 
Something like fuperftition ftill bound his 

bolder 
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bolder powers, while the impulfe to go on 
ftrengthened in Betiigna. 

" Benigna/* faid. his Lordöiip, " fome 
reßlefs fpirit furely haunts this ancient pile. 
Hark ! is not that a groan ?*' 

5^ No! no!*' (he cried, prefTing for- 
ward, " the wind is up — no more." 

*' To-morrow," faid her companio^, rc- 
covering fomewhat from his momentary 
weaknefs, whiie exultation rofeupon thought, 
" to-morrow! Oh.to-morrow !*' 

^* To-morrow!" refponded Benigna, de-^ 
jedtedly: the fo und was hoUow ; it ftruck 
deepened on the ear of both, and reverbe- 
rating echo, as it died along the mouldering 
walls of the ancient fabric, in mournful 
whifpers feemed to fay, "To-morrow!" — 
An awfal reverence ftöle over the (enfes of 
Lord Ruthinglenne, while Benigna, with 
the holy fervor of a pious fpirit, mentally 
fupplicated the protedion of the glorious 
Being, in whofe prefence fhe ftood. 

" How folemn an3 how fcarful is the 
iilence aröund us !" faid (he, 

« Rather 
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** Rather too awful," replied his Lord- 
(hip, deeply impreflcd — " rather too awful ; 
better return, Benigna." 

*^ Oh no, Imuft gooni" 

They paufed, each occupied with ferious 
thought. They procedded^ their fteps were 
lowj — they continued filent ^ when looking 
around, thelights ftill quivered, and to their 
Imagination refledted (hadöwy forms flitting 
through thc gloomy aifles. As they went on, 
they heard, or fancied they heard, a heavy 
ftep, as if purfuing them, 

" I hear " whifpered Benigna. 

** Gracious God! letus retire," cried his 
Lordfhip, " before fuperftition ufurps the 
powers ofreafon!" 

" Thisis the entrance to the vault," faid 
Benigna, unheedful of his rcmonftrance, and 
impelled to go on j — " this is the entrance — 
thekey r 

The door was opened by his Lordfliip, 
but his hand was not altogether fteady 5 
t'hey entcred th« gloomy precihAs, and 

holding 
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Holding by each other, defcended the few 
irregulär fteps which led to the vault. 

The pent-up vapors for a moment (uf- 
pended refpiration ; and while an icy coldnefs 
pervaded theframe of Benigna, his Lord- 
ihip (huddered from fenfations dränge and 
uncomraon ; — he ftill bore the taper, but the 
pale flame quivered dim in the vapid air, 
and the nails of the furröunding coffins, as 
thcy met the faintened gleani, threw forth a 
gloomyglare, The light was raifed to in- 
fpeft the infcription of the neareft cofEn, for 
Benigna remembered not the exaft fituation 
where Mr. Wailingford's was placed; and 
his Lordfhip^s eyes were fixed upon the lac- 
kered plate of that which enclofed his hal- 
lowed remains, when Benigna, fuddenly 
ftarting, grafped his arm, and with a feeble 
Ihriek, fearfuUy exclaimed — " Look!" 

*^ Look V repeated his Lordlhip, raifing 
hishead, " where?" 

At that moment a pale fhadowy myfte- 
rious light gleamed around the vault. 

" The lamps in the chapel," faid Benigna, 

inarticuiately, 
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jnarticulately, and clinging. to Lord Ru- 
thinglcnne, '^ they furely — their fecble beams 
cannot penetrate this fubterranean dark- 
nefs !'' 

" No !'* he replied, gazing eagerly, 
« nö!'' 

*^ Is it tbe glare of our taper blending 
with the mifty vapours ?" 

" Impoffiblc !" 

At that inftant it was indecd rendered ini- 
poffible ; for a loofe ftone tripping the in- 
cautious foot of Lord Ruthinglenne, hc 
ftumbled, and the taper falling, was totally 
extinguiflied ; and they had becn left in the 
darknefs of death, but that the (hadowy 
gleams ftill threw its myfterious vapor 
around the awful fcene. 

1 hefortitudcof Lord Ruthinglenne, from 
confcious integrity, remained unappalled; 
yet ftill a cold ihivering ran through every 
circling vein, and a faddened boding ihook 
his manly breaft. A fuipenfive fear, a.fuper- 
(litious dread held Benigna mute ^ while a. 

4 hcavy 
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h^ßvy fcnfc.of uöexpcdl^ hoiror weighcd 
d©wn her palpitaiing heart. 

" Bcnigna/V/faid ;Bis Lordfhip, in a 
dcepened tone, ":'retite— defift from your 
purpofe) or Ipt US return for a light/* 

" A lightrV repeated fbe^-gazing fear- 
fully aroimd at thc myfterious glcam, which 
rat her brightened than fiided on their afto« 
nilhed fight, " do wc need a light ?*' . 

The hallowcd urns glarcd in thc fliiny 
vapor» the coffins were vifible, and the 
platc on Mr. Wallingford's jire^-emincnt in 
brightnefs, 

" I (hall be maddened! — Benignai go !" 

Qverwhelmed with tcrrors, fudden as 
»amelefs, /he made the effort, buMnftantly 
\|ttered a faint Ihriek. 

" God of hcaven ! I feel transfixed — I 
canpot move !" 

As flie fpoke> from fome impulfive mo- 
tion (he funk* on her knees i and as her 
companion with involuntaty awe knelt be- 
fide her, fomething vibratory from beneath 
iliook the place around the profirate and 

VOL. II. o nearly 
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hearly pefl-tfifed* päirr Tfae üncertain gläre 
now gradually actfuired'a mild luminous 
brigbtnefs, and diiTüfed a foftened radiancy 
o.ver the melancholy vault ; — they looked at 
each other infpeechlefs'wonder;' and during 
that filent intercourfe, a ftrain, foft and melo- 
dious as'the mufic of the fphtres, broke in 
dulceb founds on their aftonifhed fcnfes : — 
- it ceafed-r-faddened üghs fill^d up the awfiil 
paufe, and again' it fwelled with grand and 
lofty melody 5 then finking into the fofteft 
cadcnce of angelicbumbers, enwrapped their 
every fäculty. ßenigna, though entrancfed 
in awful wonder, feit morc ferehe j a fweet 

V 

compofure imperceptibly ftole over every 
fcnfe; and whüe the pious fcrvor of her hal» 
lovved fpirit gave a beautiful glow to her pale 
countenance, her mild eyes were raifed with 
humility, her hands clafped In revcrence; 
and with the devotion of a feraph, chaftened 
by the humble awe of a weak dcpendant 
4iiortaI, her adoring elevated foul breathed 
out a fervid prayer over thq coflin of her dc- 
parted friejid. 

« Oh 
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« Oh God of life! the fupport of the 
feeble, the guidc of the meekj the diredor 
of the virtuousl" flie cried, infpired with 
more than human fortitude, " thou great and 
glorious Controller of the Univerfe, bend thy 
gracious eye on me, thy helplefs creature !— • 
fandify each purpofe of avguiltlefs heart !— 
blefs and hallow thofe facred vows— — ** 

She ceafed from Interruption ; a heavy 
groan penetrated her appalied ear ; the cof- 
fin 'of Mr. Wallingford appearcd agitatcd: 
and as a fudden blaze of refplendent ligiht 
burft on her aftonifhed view, flie raifed her 
eyes, when enflirined in more than mortal 
brightnefs — more than human glory, ftoöd 
the bepign and gracious form of her lamented 
benefador ! Her fight was dazzled — could 
not fupport a radiancy fuited only to the 
pure and blifsful realms of impaflive beings ; 
and fhe buried her face in the bofom of 
Lord Ruthinglenne, whofe cvcry faculty 
was wound up in frenzied horror« 

" Benigna !" faid the fpeftrc, ra accents 
awfully deep, folemn, and impreffive, yet 

Q 2 with 
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with a tone that never barmonized a mor- 
tal Yoice, *' Benigtia, turn — forbear — re- 
vtrcat! — thou öiivereft on the deadly brink 
o( black defpair ! 

** To fave tby innocence — thy foul, a 
fpirit burfts the barriers of eternity ! 

" Receive the vifitation, CMi thou 
daugbter of that heart* whlch now lies cold 
and coffined in thy fight ! receive it, and 
avert the uncnding pang that fiends prepare 
thee in thcir drear abodes. Hark ! they 
fhriek ! they bound in cxultation moft ma- 
lign ! , " 

** One moment yet is thine 1 

" The kindlieft angels, and the pureft 
fpirits will fuftain thee j while the fpirit of 
the dcad founds in 'thy ear — 
, « Wed not with Rutjiinglenne! 

" Wed not tbc fon of Caftledownhe !" 

'The wretched enfrenzied youth himfelf 

heard no morc ; the wildnefs of dark defpair 

feized bis brain; and breathing a groan of 

^igoniztd horror^ his hands feil nervelefs, 

4 his 
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his ^«clofed, every tortured fcnfereccded, 
and be funk, lifelefs on the humid ftones. 

Benigna, entranced in horror and 'in 
wonder, caft -a pitying glaniie on her infen- 
lible proftrate lover, then raifed her eyes tö 
the awfui appäarance. A foft tumult, a 
folemn" gratefiil reverence cnvcloped evtry 
fccling; and recöDefled love, and familiär 
inteircourfe, for a möqient prevailing over the 
natural apprehenflon of afupert 
fliecried, iaccftacy, "1 fcemy 
, Agaip th^ mufic foundcd; 
lofty peals through tbe glüonty 
gradu^Ity finking in mild (de 
tbc voice once more Hlled up ihe paufe with 
the trem^ndous interdidion — 

" Wcdnotwitb Ruthirtglcnnel 

*' Wed not the £bn of CafU^ownae 1 

*' He is— *— *' 

The voice ceafed, ^s the hottltng gufb.of 
a rußiing tempeft feemed. to fliakc tbcaii- 
cicnt fabric to the centre.. ' , . . 

Benigna^ fearful, worked up to agpny, left 
03 ,'.'■.. flie 
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tili Mrs. Dorothy iHformed her that Benign» 
had gone witb his LorriDiip to take leave of 
feer old friends, and to pray that her new ones 
might be as good, 

Tbis information fomewhat relieved the 
loud and turbulent CoTtovt, ■ and wild ap- 
prehenfionsof the mother, who could not be 
entirely quieted liM again (he prefRd her 
dariing girl to her fond bofom. 

iglenne was carricd iiifenfible 

i few hours raged in the wild 

-rain fever. He raved contt- 

fpcdtre, his father, his wife 

d mournfully befeech her to 

7.tn his bofom, to aflTuage the 

agony in his head; and could never be 

fooched eveii into momcntary calmnefs, but 

when (he reclined on the bed by him, fuf- 

tained his beatingtemples on her breaft, and 

ealied him her own Auguftua. 

*' Good fpirits, bring peace!^ — Away— 
away with the cvil! — Wliat has my fether . 
done ? — Who am I ?— I will not be Ruthin- 
glenne! — What 13 in a name? — Benigna 
: ' Ihall 
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(hall bc minc !— ^The fpeftre ! the fpedre ! — 
fee, it glidcs — it finks ! — Ihe is loft ! — Oh 
this battle of the fenfcs ! I (hall foon be 

one — and thcn, and then, Benigna " 

Liftening to, and humoring thefe inco- 
herencies, accompanied by the moft endear- 
ing attention^, for feveral weeks occupied 
the time of Benigna. No one expefted his 
Lordfliip to furvive 5 and his gentle nurfe, 
in the fpirit of genuine afFeftion, breathed 
but one prayer, which was to foUow him, 
and neVer witnefs his mother's anguilhed 
regrets for his earlj^ death. — But he was to 
live, Youth, a powerfui mind, and an un- 
brokcn conftitution, at length furmounted 
the frenzy of his fever, and abated the vio- 
lence of his feclings ; but even then he would 
lay for hours watching cvery varying turn of 
Benigna's intelligent face, enumerate her 
virtues, blcfs her fweetnefs, and then fighing 
in the bitternefs of recolledion, add, '" But 
all are loft : — all nothing, no nothingi fö 
poor Ruthinglenne !'* 

Whcn able to converfe on ihe fubJeÄ, 

G 5 they 



they mutually agreed to bury all that had 
pafled in the vault in the profoundeft filencc 
and fecrecy, nor aflign any reafon for thcir 
Buptials being protrafted, but that they 
were deferred for certain reafons tili the arrival 
of the Earl and Countefs ; .then they them- 
felves hoped a inyftery would be clucidated, 
the borror of which had fufhnaoned even the 
fleeping dead to realms of woe, and that 
cntirely to the peace and fatbfadion of all it 
might intereft or concern* 

With faddened, refigned tendemels, and 
- melancholy affeftion, they badceach other a 
long and painful farewel -, his Lordfliip re- 
folving to fet out for the Contincnt the mo- 
ment he heardfrom his father, hoping that 
change of fcene, and diverfity of objedts, 
might ameliorate remembrahce» and foften 
regrct ; whüe Bcnigna promifed to remaia 
at the Priory, ifOxe could> on anypretext,. 
obtain her mother^s confent to fuch a feclu« 
fion. 

That Benigna Fitzalbert had nevcr feit 
that fcrvor of attachment which Lord 

Ruthinglenne 
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Ruthinglenne wifhed to infpire, and ' that 
fomc bclieve neceffary to make conjugal 
' felicity cotnplete, the reader is not to be 
told. She had rather been compelled by 
concurring circumftances to confent to be- 
come hi§ wife, than influenced by any foft 
emotion of her heart ; and now that the 
Union had been fo awfully intcrdidled, and 
he ceafed either to importune her by en- 
treaty, or intimidate her by violence, But for 
a fufpenfive dread of (he kncw not what, ah 
indiftinft uncertain fentiment, whicli re- 
preflcd the foft flutterings of rifing hope, 
peace had redawned on her innocent mind, 
and anticipated pleafurcs irradiated her 
blamelefs life. Retircment was her unhefi- 
tatihg, decided wifh ; and the quiet belpved 
foUtude of Ruthinglenne, the chofen retrcat, 
had (he been Icft to her ovfxi difpofal ; but 
ihe had now a parent, and though that 'pa*> 
rent*s fentimcnts in feveral points were ün- 
congenial with her own, Benigna knew het 
duty, and refolved to purfue it. ' 

Lord Ruthinglenne had only quitted the 

G 6 Priory 
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Priory a few days, wheh Mrs. CyConnant 
difcovered a vifiblc impatience to rejoin her 
familyin town $ and with undi^uifed inde- 
licacy, if not unkindnefs, reprpachf^d Beni^na 
for detaining her fo long in a horrid cid 
haunted ruin to fee.her married; and at laft» 
for fome fancy or vagary, which nobody 
forfoot-h was to know^ break it off^ and fb 
good by to you after all tbe fufs and parade 
pf alking and giving confent. — " Your fiC- 
ters," added thelady, *' would not have pre- 
fumed fo much oo my lenity -, but, indecd, 
their education iwas very difFerent ; theirfathcr 
foon bent them toobediehce and humility.'* 

" I hope, Madam, you will nevcr find 
mine defeftive," repUed Benigna^ mildly; 
" I alfo expericnced the care of a fatber> 
whofe wifdom inculcated leflbns which fliall 
regulate every adtion of my future life." 

** No doubt !" retorted hex mother^ with 
her Golour heightening as (he Ipoke — " na 
doubt in preference to mine." 

" Fear not but they will bc coincident 
with youF own, my dear mother, for they 

werc 
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were the fond counfels of a generous, pious» 
and vxrtuous heart, tending at once to efla* 
blilh rcditude, and promote felicity." 
. "I wirb the old man's praifes werc as 
filent as himfelf," rudcly interpofed her 
uncle, Mr. John -, " for we hear of him, 
fpeak of bim, dreacn of himV and, bjr my , 
foul, were it poffible, we (hould cat of hini, 
I fuppofc." 

" I regrct, Sir, that the topic is unplca- 
fant," rcplied ßenigna, indignantly> while 
rcmcmbered benefits and tcnderneffes im^ 
parted a grateful glow to her counten^nce ; 
•* I regret it, Sir, as to hear of bis virtues 
is a tax all muft fubmit to who hear me 
fpeak at all/' 

A fcnile of dark malign .meaning haftity 
paffed ovcr bis rugged features as, leaving the 
room, he faid, " Indced, Mifs, you give us 
fair warning, howevcr.'* 

There was a crafty fullennefs, blcnded 
witb a low, mean referve, vifible in tbe man- 
ners of this newiy-acquired ally, at which 
the ingenuous nature of Benigna revolted ; 

änd 
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and flie rieverfurveyedtherepulfivecunning 
of l^is hardened vifage, without an appre- 
henfive throb at her heart, fo that (he at 
once feared, hated, and defpifed the brother- 
in-law of her mother. 

Often (he caft a tearful look towards thc 
beloved towers of Ruthinglenne ; and white 
her gentic heart fwelled with'gratitude to 
the gracious owners, fhe fighed out a fervent 
prayer that they might foon irradiate the 
demefne with their . cheering prefence and 
diffufi ve beneficence. — " Oh bappinefs ! thou 
vifionary phantom V fhc would exclaim^ 
** how haft: thou mockcd my ardent aina — 
cluded my cager grafp ! 

«* I prayed, Oh with what fervor, fof my 
mother! From thy treafury of mercies thou 
haft givcn her — and am 1 happy? 

" Oh bountcous Lord! take back my 
wilhes, hopes, and prayers — ^they may bring 
mc mifery ; but thy omnipotence and wif- 
dom will vouchfafe me peacc— peace pre- 
fent, and even eternal/* 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 

JÖENIGNA wa^ far from happy even in the 
iheltering bofom of her mother. - The ami- 
able graces and elegant refinements of her 
highly-improved underftanding ihrunk, af- 
frighted and difgufted, from the ferbcious 
rudenefs of her uncle, while her delicate and 
intelligent mind fickenedat being conftrained 
to cndure in a mother (who every day re- 
laxed in kindnefs, and exhibited unpro- 
pitious traits) the fad reverfe of all (he had 
been accuftomed to reverence^ Imitate^ and 
iove, 

4 

Mrs. O'Connant foon feit, or affcfted to 
feel, difpleafure at her daughter's reluftanc^ 

to 
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to leave the Priory. She next aflumed a 
haughty rigor on the occafion, and in every 
Word and look eVinced the harfh authority 
with whick (he intended to govern a heart 
that had been cherifhed by kindnefs, and 
encouraged in its duties by love, and there- 
fore only open to gentlenefs and mecknefs, 
'« I cannot, indeed,. leave Ruthinglenne/* 
faidyflie, with firmnefs, one evening, after 
being urged, nay, almoft commanded, to 
prepare for her departure, " I cannot leave 
it tili the Countefs returns; much of my 
fate dcpends on her decifion." 

" Onher's!*' cried her mother,-difdain- 
fuUy, « while I exift ?" 

«* Her tendernefs watched me> Madam, 
when by you I was forgottcn or unheeded.'^ 

** Dare but to provoke or reproach me 
again," die vociferated, the fire of anger 
darting from her eyes, and fccling the reply, 
•* dare it but, and I (hall ftrike you to the 
earth !'' ^ 

" To retire, Madam, with the revcrence 
of a daughtcr/' returned Benigna, rifing 

' with 
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with compofcd dignity, " I mufl: now leave 
your prefence/* 

** At your peril, move !'* 

Benigna bow'ed obcdience, and was rc» 
fcated. 

" You (hall ' quit this curfed ruin,'* thc 
Harne fhc generally gavc the Priory, ** you 
IhaH, upon my foul, quit it to-morrow !" 

" Pardon mc, Madart, I cannot !'^ 

" AudacioiK ! am I not your mother ?" 

*^ You teil ine fty," faid thfC poqr perfe- 
cutcd girf,' tears of bittcrnefs, which pridc 
Äin wöukJ bavc repreffed, fpringing to her 
«yes, ** you tdl me foi Madam/' 

*• I teil you ib, undutifül minx! you 
fliÄÜ find it fo/ Defivcr yobr kcys j I fliall 
Iparc your dclica:cy the,fetJgue of packing/' 

•* What do you mcan, Mrs. O'Connant/* 
interrupted her brother, • " by all this non- 
fenfical palaver ? Thruft her into the carriagb 
at once, and let her trafEc and trumpcrj^ 
come after, that is ray way, Mifsl~r-So no 
inore x^fyout fine fantaftical bombaft : now 
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glowing with evcry foftened filial fentiment 
towards you, feverely feit aa anger 1 never 
can, if I know myfelfi ^efcrvfe. I acknow- 
Icdge your rights, your claims upon my 
will, «and in every point, exccpt leaving 
Ruthinglcnne, will fubmit to your fuperior 
pleafurc." 

^ " I thank you, Mife, for your referya* 
tions in.duty and obedicncfe," repHed her- 
mother, unmoved by her afFeäing ad(^refs^ 
** which plainly fay, when your pleafurc is ^ 
mine, I will fbllow it ; when it is not; why 
you (hall have fincwords for iti*' 

<< 1 am unhappy, Madam, in not being 
ab»le, iri any way, to convince you i 
wilh to prove a dutiful and obcdient daugh« 
ter ; but even our virtues have limits^ 
which, pailing a certain point, degenierate 
intovicea!" 

" ypur education has been more Jphilo-i 

Ibphic and abftrufe than roine,'* faid Mrsi 

O'Connant farcaflicaliy ; " but perhaps 

yoüT uncle may hit upön the point/' 

..:...• «I (hau 
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V I fliall never be a pupiL to bim you 
dignify with the appellation of my uncle. — 
With your permiflion, Madam, I would 
retire — I feel rathcr indifpofed.** 

Mi\ John had quitted the room while 
Benigna was fpeaking; but rc-entering, as 
fhe requcfted leave to retire, with Timothy 
and the fupper, her mother's features re- 
laxcd. — *^ Do not lleep in anger," fhe faid, 
gently detaining her j ** eat a bit, and let 
US try to manage matters better than we 
have done." . 

" Be but kind, deareft Madam," cried 
Benigna, burfting inco tears, and prefling 
the ofFered band with dutiful fervor to her 
lips, " be but kind, my mother, and you 
(hall manage me and my heart as ypü 
pleafe for everl" 

Benigna's bofom was the manfion of 
purity and truth; fufpicion had.never dark- 
encd the fair abode, nor one vindiftive 
thought contaminated its angelic inno« 
cence : — all the meltings of a gejptle nature 
dilated her h^art as her mother fpoke ; 

die 
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(he feated herlelf next to her at table, and 
at her requeft having eat the wirig of a 
chicken, to oblige her yet more, in an evil 
hour, (he receiyed a glafs of wine front 
the baleful hand of the ever-hated, ever- 

dreaded John O'Connaht ! Under the 
femblance of reconciling friendfhip it was 
given — in kindly uniufpefting confidence it 
was drank ! — Poor unoffending viftim ! 
doomed to fuffer by the hand which fliould 
have (hielded thy innocence, without one 
apprehenfive tremor thy bofom fwelled to 
meet the fatal Hab ! 

A refleftive filcnce enfued for fome time 
after the fupper was removed, among them 
all. Benigna was filent, but not unoccu- 
pied; imaginings, ftrange and depreflive, 
wandered through her brain, and crcated 
alarm in a bofom that never w^s darkened 
by one fufpicious^thöught; and (herefolved 
to return nextuiorning with the Iteward iand 
houfekeeper to the Caflje, and there take 
refuge alike frotn the arrogating power of 
her uncle» and the capricious unkindnefs of 

her 
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lfc>^.notber, until her benefaftrefs returned, 
or Lady Aveline confentcd to receivc her. 
. She had fcarcely time to form this mental 
arrangement before a heavy ftupor over- 
whelmed. her fenfes^ every idea becamc 
imperfeft, every power faiateried, and 
refpiration almoft ceafing, (he in vain 
endeavourcd to aroufe from a chilling numb- 
ncfs which feemed to pervade her whole 
frame ; it feit every inftant increafing, 
rccoUedion failed, when bending be- 
neath the heavy torpor-of fenfation, (he 
at Icngth feil, cold, llifF, and motionlefs, 
on the floor. 

Her mother and Mr. John gazed around 
theni, then interchanged a glance ^loft 
fignificant, pointed to the proftrate infcn- 
fible viftim of their cruelty, and, for a 
time, remained fufpended in vague and 
irrefolutc refleftions. Malign exultation 
gleamed from the heavy eyes of John 
O'Connant, while a complicated pang of 
terror, doubt, and regret gave an un- 
common caft.to every livid feature of the 

mother. 

« It 
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<^ It bas taken efFcft," faid flie, a %h 
(he- could in no way fupprefs nearljr fuffo- 
catiilg thc words, " yes, John O'Connaat, 
itKasr 

" Profit by it then!" replied the favage, 
in acccnts fcarce human — " profit by it 1" 

" Jefus, fave a finner!" refiimed the 
confcience-ftricken mother, flirinking aghafi: 
from the horror of upbraiding thoughts— • 
" Jefus fave us ! What is that ?'* 

** The dcviJ V interrupted John O'Con- 
nant, " let us move her !" 

" John O'Connant, fee ! it glidcs acrofs 

' the room— dead ! yes, look, it is fo like 

Benigna ! — ^ T cannot move her ! No — 



no— 



" Fire and fury on thc woman !" ex- 
claimcd thc brother, all the remorfclcfs 
^ , paffions of a blackened foul darkenlng his 
horrid vifage ; " fire and fury I art thou hag- 
riddcn, haunted ! — leave the infernal den, 
and let ten thoufand fiends befiegc it !" 

^* They will purfue us, John O'Connant! 
mc a mothcr! and — and murdcr» 

Oh~ 
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Oh— Oh— Oh ! take mc, fliield me, hidc 
me from-from '• 

^^ Perditiön to your canting waman's 
terrors ! — Help to raife the girl — the carriage 
waits, and morning will difcover all l" 

" Difcover !" repeated Mrs. O'Connant, 
** that ,would be fomething ind^cd !" — Hei? 
Ups were parched, her eyes glazed, and 
the cold drops of mental horror feil frotn 
her brows. Her brother forced her to 
fvvallow fome wine j the- alarm of con- 
fcierlce fut)fided, flie then grew, calm, and 
on a repeated defire to raife the girl, 
Ihe obeyed ; ftill a ghaftly palenefs (haded 
her face, and every nerve (höok with 
agitation! Benigna hufig on her bofoin; 
once (he prefled her in her qrms, and 
kiffed her cold Ups, but there was time' 
for no more. endearment 1 — Her brother 
took the infcnfible bürden fromhtr,' and 
bore her to the waiting' cbalfe, whcn, 
notwithftanding the praycrs, fhrieks, and 
ftruggleS of the poor' old horror-»fl:ruck 
Dorothy^nd' Timothy, it drove away with 

VOL. lU H all 
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all imaginable velocity, Icaving them to 
ineffcÄual rcgret and lamentation for the 
dangers thcy anticipated for. their darling 
young miftrefe ! ^ 



CHAP. XVI. 

BeNIGNA Fitzalbert was not dead. 
Mrs. O'Connant had other views — her bro- 
ther John cven more dcftruftive projeds 
than death ; abfence, it would appear, had 
deadened cvery inaternal affcÄion, and 
reprefled thofe throbbings of nature which 
ipight . otherwife have pleadcd for fuch a 
daugbter as Benigna. 

Avarice is a paflion particularly pow- 
erful in every 'mcan . breaft : in Mrs. 
O'Connant's it was moft prcvailing; and 

from 
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frotn the firft. inftant that fhe furveyed 
Benigna's amazing lovelincfs, flie cheriflicd 
the Iiope of accumulating wealth by thc 
barter of her beauty. 

Lord Ruthinglenne's attachment had en- 
tirely defeated thofe felfifh purpcfes, and ob- 
fcured the golden expedations ; for the onar- 
riage having been finally arranged beforc the 
commcncement of her power over Benigna, 
it was impra&icable to make conditions 
without betfaying^ a fentiment which, as. 
matters ftood, it was more tö her intereft, and 
more politic, to conceal ; but no fooner was 
that grand obftacle obviäted, than (he cru- 
elly refolycd to bend Benigna to her plea- 
fure, a;id began her Operations by removing 
her from the fafe flieltcr of Ruthinglenne, 
where flie .was perfeftlyfenfible (he could 
never put her defigns in executidn. John 
"O'Connant knew too Well his power Qver bis 
lifter-in-law's mind, toiear not dividing'the 
fpoils; and, aftuatcd by thjs deteftable 
motive, feit no remorfe in enforcing a,!l 
that her mother contrived, whofe mincj, 

H 2 unequaf 
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unequal to the bold and daring efForts of a 
ruthlefs heart, would often have falled, but 
fpr the aid of bis more flrong and hardencd 
nature. 

Not without reafon, they fufpefted that 
Ihe would perfevere in remaining at the - 
Priory -, and no focner was the Opinion con* 
firmed by her refolute refufal, than, fear-, 
•ing flie might bid defiance to both entrea- 
iies and threats, by taking refuge in the 
Caftle, which would have fuftained a / ten 
years* fiege, the werft and blackeft of de- 
vils inftigated John O'Connant to pro- 
pofe, and prepare a heavy foporific, that 
would for a certain time benumb herfa- 
culties, and deaden the powers of aftion. 

The mother hefitated, lingered in her 
affent to the meafure ; but no other alter-., 
native appearing, and apprehcnfive of fome 
other difappointment to her mercenary 
bppes,* though (he could not approve it, . 
did not like it, was not right in a mother, 
j[lill, as it was for her Benigna's advantage— - 
and, to be füre, certain reforts became 

good 
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good or evil as they were made neceflary — 
why Ihe drops would oiily (lupify her for a 
few hours, and tlien tlietr indulgence, her 
liüer's companyj and am u feinen ts, would • 
combiDe, and reconcile her to her cliange 
of fituatioo. 

Thus was the dark invcntion toieraced, 
adopted by a woman> and qualißed, foft- 
ened by a mother : a few moments arraugvd 
the tranfadion. The potion was infufed 
in the wine, and adniini{tere< 
aod heavy did its drowfy 
about the fenfcs of Benigna 
rapid journey of two days, 
ftupifying influencc. 

Thcre was a ligbt and ai 
every thüig about the ma 
O'Coünant, which announc 
and afHuence; but it intei 
nigna, nor could all the bland ilhments 
thrown out to alliare her fenl'es engagc at- 
tention for a moraent, or excUe one paffing 
ÜDÜe of approbacion. 

H 3 Her 
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Her fiflcrs, Norah and Elizabelh, wert 
gay, handfome, high-fpirited girls, fond 
of pleafurcs, and eafy Jn their manners; 
' yct the eafe was unchaftencd by that mo- 
deft refcrve which ßenigna had b'een taught 
gave the moft bewitching charm to female 
hpauty. 

Norali, to the form and demeanor of an 
Amazon, feemed, by her emboldened air, 
invade the provlnce of man, 
oteiStion at deHance. She 
iibled her mother; her fea- 
vtth the fame commanding ' 
I every gefture and aftion of 
a mind equally mafcurine» 
id violent. 

as much more prepoflcfling, 
ce fair and attraftive, her 
figure pcrfcflly feminine, and her man- 
ners mild and objging, anxious to pleafe, 
and entircly free from that haughty confi- 
dence which rendcrs a woman rather an 
pbjeä: öf fear and difguft, than love and 
admiration. 
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admiration. Mre. O'Connant had not cx- 
aggerated her authority over thetn, forthcjT 
yielded her tKe moft abjeiä obedience, and 
knew no law but her i nperious pleafure. 

Bcnigna's recoUeflions of the paft re- 
mained very imperfefti her intelligent mind 
feemed dariccncd by a ftupifying melan- 
choly; yct itill Ihe couid filentiy obferve 
that they never teftified fuch lively etnotions 
of plcafure as when preparing to go out ;' 
nptwithftanding which, 
kindJy offered to 'ftay \ 
if pofTibte, eiiliven her d 
thefe occafions, che Iwe 
tudo would aitldly gUfti 
eye; but the ofier tbeing 
by her m^ther, her heac 
tfae tear which fenlibili 
bitternefs on her cold cö 

" Miis Fitzalbert muft be introduced to 
CDinpany," faid Mrs. O'Connant, one 
morning at breakfaft; •' indulging her va- 
pors, caprices, and filly regreis only adds 
to het weaknefs, and enervates the Üctle 
H 4 undet- 



152 KUTBINGLENNE. 

underftancling {he may boaft. I catvnot 
longer fubmit to impofttion on a nature 
flie has found particularly eafy and comply- 
ing. — T expcflr, Mifs, you will (hcw your 
obedience to-niglit." 

A figh was Benigna's fad refponfe, her 
head funk on her bofom, then feil on her 
arms, as tliey lay croffed dejeftedly ön the 
table; when.'diffolving in tears, Qie was 
led by Elizabeth to her own room, 

A large and fplendid party was aÖem- 
mothcr's drawing-room that 
iC pretty ftders- nere ali life 
while Bei)igna> who fo latety 
nicate fpirit to every drcle in: 
peared, lat rcmote from all» 
coniblatc, the very ftatu« of 
gloomy fttipidity itfelfj — herintellefts were 
ftill confufed, and the energy of her in- 
telligent mind no longer could give anima- 
tion to her figure, or fparkled in her eyes i 
yct was her form fo ftrikingj and her face 
fo attraiftively foft and lovely, rhat die ex- 
cited univerül notice, and her mother bad 
fcärcely 
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fcarcely words to anfwer tho v^rious enqui- 
ries made about her beautiful daughter. 

Among the.gay flutterers afiembled this 
night, appeared the dafhing, diffipated Lord 
Hareham. His bold licentious eye foon 
fixed on the mddeft bloflbm of Ruthin- 
glenne, and with obtrufive familiarity over- 
' whelmed her with fulfomc, adulative non- 
fcnfej tili, \\earied with her filence and re- 
ferve, he Icft her for fonfiething more jo- 
cun4 and mirth-infpiring, 

Mrs. O'Connant, irritated at her rcferved 
behaviour, with Indignation flaÜiing from 
her eyes, in a ftern whifper commanded her 
to play Cards. 

She never played cards^at the Caftle, was 
tlie an l wer. 

" Wrctch! go to the mußc-room. Did 
you do that at the Ciftlc?'* 

" Yes,'.' and all her mufic was there, flie 
replied, with imcnovej^blj calmncfs. 

Her mother was ncarjy fuffocating with 
repreffcd p.idlons, and, withalook beding 
her no good, ordejred her to confinc herfelf 

H 5 to 
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to her own room, when, rifing with as 
much unconcerh as if no one had beeri pre- 
fcnt, with flow and quiet demcanor (he 
obeyed, but had fcarcely reached the door 
oflierown Chamber, when, turning round 
tpclofeit, rtie beheld LordHareham. 

*^ Pretty Benigna!" he exciaimed, un- 
abalhed by her difdainful, repulfive frown, 
" faith, you are worth a feir trial, and arc 
not the firft who has preferred a tefe-a-teie 
with me. Is it not fo, my fair rofe ? — Nay, 
but prithee relax thofe pretty features; fbr 
thefe pctrifying airs are pofitively congealing 
to every foft fenfation, and, do you know, 
have moft diflblvent qualities on a lover's 
afFedlion.'* 

. She deigned not one word, but was conr- 
pofedly Icaving the röom, when, with über- 
tine boldnefs, hc caught her in his de- 
ftroying arms, and, half fond, half angry, 

fwore ^^detcfted coldnefs*in a miftrefs, and 

would no longer be oppofed. 

Pained, intimidated, fhocked, and fur-^ 

prifed at infults her delicate mind> fo far 

from 
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from fuftaining, had nevcr even conceived, ^ 
flie burft from his vile, contaminating grafp, 
aid, during a monentary gleam of recol- 
Itdion, {huddcrcd, and flirunk, abafhed, 
from the vehement glare of his Hcentious 
eyesj but the evanefcent fpark no more, 
fhe rtlapfed into former inanity of thought, 
gazed wildly fad at the prefuming invader 
of her honor, and ftretching out her arms, 
as if to cling to fome one for protedkion, 
burft into a loud h} fteric laugh. 

•• What metamoq^hofe ncxt!" faid the 
incorrigible wretch, looking in her pale 
face for fome explanation — ** what^next*?** 

No expreffion appeared there; only the 
unmcaning fmile remained, giving a glare 
of added anguifh to features entireiy unin- 
teiligent; yet might her looks have dif- 
armed the hyena of her rage, and allured 
the favage from his purpole; but the de- 
prav^d heart of Lord Harcham had never 
been föftened by one relcnting throb ,of 
humanity, and with ruffian violence, while 
the bafcft of paflions inflamed every for- 

' H 6 bidding 
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Hdding feature, he reclafped her in his 
arms, and fufpended her brcath by his un? 
hallowed kifles. 

Shc feit exhaufted, and could refift but 
fcebly ; for evcry ftruggle funk faintcr and 
fainter, and the abandoned profligate, def- 
titute of honor, devoid of feeling, was 
proceeding to the moft indelicate and dar- 
ing frecdoms, when,' with that quiet cun'- 
Hing fo peculiar tathe derangcd niind, flie 
drew from her pocket a pair of fliarp- 
pointcd fciiTars, and, before her purpofc 
could be fufpefted, the deftroyer fek the 
ftab in his blackentd bofoni, and pcrceived 
the blood ftreaming to the flödr. 

Her poor enfeebled hand had been uu- 
faithfui to its ofEce, and only penetrated 
the flefli s but of -that (he thought not, the 
monfter's defigns were impedcd, and for 
that time the honor of Benigna was fafe. 

The daftardly fpirit of the inhuman 
wretch (hrunk aghafi: at the appearanceof 
the fanguine ilream ; and, trembling with 
terror leil danger might enfue, utt-ering the 

moft 
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moft horrid imprecations at thc mild yct 
bcroic defender of her own purity, in all 
the (haking horrors of cowardice, he ftag- 
gered from her prefence, enduring, for once 
in bis l\ky the punilhment of a meditated 
tranfgreflion. 



CHAP. XVII. 



UnAPPREHENSIVE> compofed, and/ 
indeed, indifFerc^nt to all poflible confe- 
quences of what flic had done, ßenigna 
continued to fit oa the bed where Lord' 
Harcham had Icfthcr. Shc hoped aothing, 
feared not hing; yet ftill fome indefcribablc 
fcnfation partaking of botb, pervaded her 
poor agitated frame, and difplaycd its 
5 " unccrtain' 
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uncertain meäning over her fweet counte* 
nance, giving it ^n air ot indcterminite 
al arm and fercnity; inftinftively fhc bolted 
the door of her Chamber, yet ftill, from a 
complicated idea of Interruption, Ihe would 
not undrefs. 

All within the maofion of her m.other 
feemed now to be at reft; not a found broke 
on the deathlike ftillnefs of the heavy 
hour; the bufy tumult of the evening had 
fubfided, and voluptuous pleafure, fated 
at its impureft banquet, fickened of its ovvn 
palling delights, now had yielded to re- 
pofej yet Benigna could not fleep-*-fhe 
' coüld only fufFer. 

" Such vigils muft I kecp !" faid (he, the 
guiding fpark of reafon emitting a trän- 
licnt gleam. She paufed, a faintened ray 
of recoUeflion ftrengthencd on her penfive 
fpirit, thought türned inward, and (he 
yvould have ruminated on the ftrange mi- 
fcry. of her hard condition; but, alas! her 
fhaken fenfes were unequal to refleftion— • 
in a moment the powers of reafon were 

obfcured. 
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obfcured, inanity returned, and again Be- 
nigna, was loft in vacancy. She drew re- 
peated fighs, decp andMieavy; while the 
difordered fcnfes wandering through a lift- 
lefs void, again fhe uttered *' Such vigils 
muft I keep!'- and again, for a time, (he 
was herfeif. 

She threw her eyes around with anguiflied 
wildnefs, and while (he prcffed one hand ta 
her beating heart, with the other (he held 
her burning head,, and finking bythe bed 
upon her knees, in the fervor of that piety, 
which in all conditions was the governing 
principle of her mind, fhe breathed forth 
the pure though unconneäed efFufions of 
her innoccnt fpirit before the mercy-feat of 
her Creator. Surely the afpiringis of a 
hallowcd foul afcend on high l for (he feit an 
holy ardor animate her enfeebled frame, 
which imparted to every lividfeature a foft 
feraphiccharm. 

In this hallowed calm of the fenfes, (he 
threw herfeif on the bed, and inclining to 
drowfinefs, might have yieided to the 

balmy 



x6o ICVTHINGLENNr. 

bj^lmy. influence of a refrefhing flumberj 
but in the inftant that Nature had forgot 
her toils, and was burylng all in temporary 
oblivion, an indiftinfl: noife, which cvery 
moment increafed, made her ftart. Her 
Chamber was fecured; the embers of the 
fire were expiring, and the dim quiver of 
her taper, on the point of extindlion, ßied 
,z gloömy beani through the apartment.— 
Benigna had never been fuperftitious ; and 
though one memorable circumftancc in her 
life gave awful cvidence of immaterial be« 
rngs vifiting our nether world, (he was 
now unapprehenfive; and no imaginatioa 
mor6 terrific than that it was the rifing 
wind, or pafTenger in the ftreet, that had 
difturbed her ilumber» occurrcd. 

She recompofed herfelf, and again clofed 
her eyes, but foon was difturbed. The 
founds grew louder. She arofe, and, lif- 
tenirig, words of biack myfterioüs import 
Aruck her ear, and appalled her languid 
beating heart. 

" Be 
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' " Be rcfolute," faid a voice (he knew io 
be the obdurate John 0'Connant*s, " be 
refolute! I will prepare — ^rc ward and vic- 
tory are your's." 

Intervening fentences might have been 
loft, but Benigna had heard ehough to- 
freeze her blood, and harrow up her fouU 
She clung to the curtains, as if they could. 
have yielded her the fuccöur and conceal- 
ment Ihe.wanted — Ilie groaned in agony, 
but could reipire no prayer, and each faint 
fcnfe was fad rcceding^. whcn a door, with 
^ curious art conftruded. ia the wainfcot, 
flcw open^. and two men, widi: qiutck and 
heavy fteps,. approached, and ftood before 
her, One fhe inßantly recognifed as the 
torturing ßend^ the cvil genius of her life^ 
John 0*Connant. 

The darknefs o£ death^ and malign de* 
tcrmination', fat on his heavy unbending 
brows, and fonie fecret purpofe, horrid as 
the blackcft, fcUed demon^s fuggeftion, lurk- 
ed in hxs fierce, rekntlefs eyes. He wai 

"accompaniedr by a man whofe figurc, ered:, 

auguft^ 
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auguft, and commanding, looked as tf the 
World was made for his enjoyment, and it5 
' inhabitants f )r his pleafure. 

Btnigra fat immpveable, .envdoped in a 
wild, fufpenfive hcrror, until Mr. Joha 
'O'Cönnant drcw near, when, fcrocioufly 
grafping her arm, in a whifper, audibly 
hoUow, addreflcd her. 

** You are a murderer, and your lifc a 
foifeit to the law — only one power can fave 
you/' 

" vOnly one Power l" 

IHIer eyes were nieekly raifedas(hemade. 
the repctition— "Önly one Power!" but 
, , foon they feil in anguifli and difmay. . 

" Ycs, only one power can fave you," 
reiterated her ruthkfs perfecuLor — " icre 
heftands." 

« Her^r thought Bcnigna, but (he 
uttered notbing» and John O'Connant 
proceeded, 

" Even now the fword is drawn— they 
hunt you, and juftice feeks the life of 
Lord Harcham's murderer. Yet, be rea-i^ 

fonable» 
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Ibnablc, and you may be faved. This 
gentleman can move the fprings of power 
at will; and, fpite of all your wayward- 
nefs, can love you. Rcfolve then — make 
his arms your refuge from dcftrudtion, his 
embrace^ your proteftion from an ignomi- 
nious death. Tbis moment is your own— ' 
the next belongs to fate. Time preffis; 
then decide." 

" Death!'* cried Benigna, with aghaftly 
wildncfs, idea wandering through a laby- 
linth of horror, and unconfcious of the 
threatened danger — " death!" 

*^ Ycs,** relumcd the rcmorfelcfs vUlain, 
'• the werft of deaths — the dcath of ihame, 
of " 

« Ceafe — forbear !*• Interrupt ed the 
ftranger, in a voice of fuperiority — " be- 
gone — Icave us, — ftie feems nearly mad« 
dencd ! — and yet, how beautiful — how an* 
geMike!— and yet I muft-r-I will——'* 

He ccafed to fpeak — looked round— 
O'Connant had difappcarcd, and he was 
lefc aJone with Benigna. 

This 
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This man, thc arbiter of poor Benigna's 
fate, was voluptuous, fenfual, ' unprinci- 
pled, and. ty ran nie. Through Ijfe^ he had 
been the bane of fetnale happinefs, and the 
deftröyer of female purity ; — to reduce thq 
dignity of rnnocence, and fubdue the 
glowing pride of unfullied virtue, he con- 
fidered his glory ; but to efFeä: the ruin 
of tried and tempted honor would be a 
triumph indeed— be the moft brilliant 
achievcoient in the annals of gallantry. 

This phoenix inthe female world Benigna 
had been defcribed and declarcd; and heq 
bcroic repulfe of Lord Haröhana had' fo 
Infiamed his Imagination^ and enhanced the 
value of her charms, that no law> huxnaiiN 
©r divine, could have deterred him. from 
thc iniamous dgfign o£ adding her, to the 
many his vile paflions had pfecipitated 
to ruin, mifery, difgpace, and an early 
grave. 

. At his command, O'Connant had with- 
drawn from the Chamber j and when he 
bimfelf had examined the doors and room, 

to 
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tp be fecure from interruption, he approach- 
ed the bed where Benigna reclined almofl: 
inconfcious, and took her hand. It was 
co!d and nervclefs, as if tbe ice of death 
had chilled the circling current. He put 
it in his bofom : it remained paflive, and 
he theri preiTed it on a heart that was 
throbbing with. the wild impaffioned wifli 
of reducing its poor pofleflbr to the duft. 

The arm he had left at liberty was twined 
' around the bed-poft, and her beamlefs eyes 
inconfcioufly fixed on his'face. Perhaps (he 
would have fpoke, but deep convulfive 
gafp^ precluded utterance, and her bofom 
heaved as if labouring in the pangs of fc- 
parating nature i— an afliy hue (hadcd her - 
countenance, from wl;iich all expreflion, ex- 
cept of anguifh, had fled; yet ftill an in- 
terefting charm, a wild, touching melan-. 
choly appeared iii every lovely feature^ 
which muft have broke a gentle heart, 
though it could not bend, or foften a bad 
one from its unhallowed defign. He gazed 
upon her with unholyrapture; his black- 

^ encd 
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cned heart fwelled high with impetuous 
wiflies, when, with impure and unchaf- 
tened tranfport, he dafped her modeft form 
to his contamiriating ^bofom. 

" Tliis moment is aufpicious to my pur- 
pofe,'* cried the fiend, exulting in her 
unoppofing weaknefs , " the bettcr powers 
are gracious, and befriend me j here Love 
may revel tili he faints with blifs, and Plea- 
füre banquet tili grown fiele with joy.— 
How fair, how beautiful, how inviting is this 
bofom !'* continued the inhuman mon* 
fter, kifling the innocent breaft, no longer 
able to repel the daring outrage, *^ Oh 
Heaven ! thou couldft not recompenfe me 
for this moment loft !- — Ecftacy !" 

He ceafed — forbore — ftarted aghaft — feit 
awfuUy fufpended in ^is facrilegious pur- 
pofe. Benigna had been loft, a wreck be- 
neath the reach of hope — beyond the poffi- 
bility of comfort, but in the inftant moft 
^ventful and important, eveil in the moment 
critical, a fudden blaze of light irradiated 
the Chamber; repeated groans of ftrong 

indignant 
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indignant anguifti (ounded fearfully around; 
a vibratory motion (hook the floor, 
and, as if impelled by more than mortal 
violcnce and force, the ftranger ftaggcrcd 
fome paces from bis intended vidiin, and 
then Ilood as if transfixed wilh agony, and 
flifFened in horror, 

Benigria feit the eternal Power, the be- 
nign, the gracious agency of Heaven to 
fave her; for a moment every fenfe grcw 
perfeft, eyery faculty enlarged, evcry 
^thought enwrapped. She funk on her 
knees in holy humble reverence; her pure 
fpirit foared, and for a minute Benigna was 
in heaven. 

Meantime the ftranger moved not— 
fpoke not — breathed not; the fiends, the 
powers to whom his faculties wcte fubju- 
gated, fled agnaft, and could not bear the 
prefence in which the finner ftood ; fuperipr 
energy crulhed thcir pervadiiüg influcnce, 
and liis barrowed fpirit fhivercd unfupportcd 
in the lurrounding horror. 

Cold 
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Cold drops of dewy agony hung 6n h\i 
livid, tenfive br'ows; he gafped in torture, 
Ihook in frenzy, and at Icngth afpirated, as 
if from out of the yawning gulph of black 
cJefpair, a few terrific linintelligible words, 

•' Too bright fpirit! — ^awful apparition! 
— What — what — I fee that gaping — Oh 
appalling fight !— Oh— Oh— Oh— Öh !" 

Benigna heard him fpeak, and gazed tö 
find what bis words intimated hc beheld ; 
but though (he feit a fweet and (acred calm, 
moft furely the foft emanatiön of an hca* 
venly influence, fhe could perceive no- 
thing. 

A volce deep and tremendous was heard— 

" Murderer! nuirderer! murderer! — 
damn thyfelf no morc ! — My child — remem- 
ber!" 

The appalled wretch fhuddered in tbc 

horror of guilt, internal pangs diftorted 

every livid feature, and in the agony of 

dreadful recolledions he feil infenßble to the 

floor. 

Afoft 
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A foft ftrain of harmony now dilated the 
'wholc frame of Benigna, a mild voice 
founded on her car, and though folemn, 
was yet melting and impreflive. The heart 
of Benigna beat with ferene and indefina- 
b!e ecftacy within her breaft, a flood of 
immortal » pleafure thrilled through her 
frame, her bofom expanded with mild and 
filial rapture, and opening her arms, as. if 
to enfold the blefled fomething, her fenfes 
feit the voice fweet, foft, tender, and me- 
lodious as the gentieft angel's whifper, while 
it uttered-r- 

« My cbild — ^'^ 

Benigna bowed in reverencej and as die 
■would have raifed her eyes to view the gra-. 
cious prefence, all grew dark, the room 
ihook, a bell toUed three, and in the inftant 
following, the ftranger uttered a piercing 
ihriek, when the room-door was Tudely, 
violently burft open, and Mrs. O'Connant,, 
attended by her brother, approached her; 
and thought reverting to the faddened 
moment, when informed fhe was to die 

VOL. II. .1 for 
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fbr Lord Hareham's murder, the preced- 
ing fcene faded frotn remembrance, and 
Ihe looked at them befceching pity — but 
flic hoped for what they never knew. They 
dragged her from the Chamber. She 
fhrieked, faintedj and though fhe foon 
feit renovating animation, with the hap- 
piricfs fled the fenfes of the perfecuted Be- 
nigna. 



m 



CHAP, XVIII. 



Ji^ MELANCHOLY lapfe of time had 
t)een ioft to Benignaj and though her con- 
valefcence was now gradually progreflive, 
the brighter energies of her mind were ftill 
imperfed:, and all idcas of the paß: vague 

and 
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unci iadiflinft; and when any refledlive ray 
broke over the gloomy chaos of thought, 
it only was the fudden ftart öf painful. re- 
meiiibrance. Of her prefent conditiou, flie 
had little caufe apparently to complain — flic 
was carefuUy watched, reipcftfullyattended, 
and with every thing around her that could 
conducc to cither convenience or comfort. 

Since hef recovery, fhe had perceived 
leveral people, who were ftrangers to her, 
pafs and repafs the different Chambers on 
-a level with her own, yet being totally 
uninterefted^bout them, flie had made no 
enquiry j but awaking one day from a 
fweet rcftorrng flumber, refledlion, as it 
ftrengthened, infpired a reftlefs defire to 
be better acquainted with the place änd 
beings with whom fhe now refided: for 
ÄOt having feen either her mother, iifters, 
ofüncle John for a confiderable time, (he 
indulgcd a hope' that (he was removed from 
their terrifying power. 

This day, on awaking, recolleftions par- 
ticulariy crowded on her weakened mind, 

I a and^ 
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and, in a tumult of rifing emotions, fhe 
threw on her petticoats, and gazed around 
her. 

It appeared by the funbeams, to draw 
near the clofe of day, 

" My time pafles ftrangely now,"thought 
Benigna, but Ihe uttered nothing; the bcd 
on which (he repofed was richly luxurious, 
the apartments fuperb, the furniture coftly, 
and the detorations gay, light, and airyi 
the linen fhe wore was of the fineft tex- 
ture, richly laced, and before the fire, on 
'an Indian fcreen, hung a change equally 
elegant. 

Ali was filent, quiet around her, only a 
diftant murmur at intervals broke on her 
ear, and interrupted the myfterioüs flill- 
nefs that reigned. It appeared fomething 
like enchantm^ent, -which curiofity, not un- 
blended with fear, ardently defired to dif- 
folve; and with the wilh heightehing into 
anxiety, (he had the taflel in her hand, to 
pull the bell, when the chamber-door 
ilowly opened, and a genteel-looking young 

womaa 
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wonian cautioiidy ädvanced, as if fearful . 
of difturbing her repofe. She had brought 
in her hand an elegant drefs of white crape 
fpotted with filver, which Ihe was about to 
depofit in awardrobej but, on perce'iving 
Benigna feated on tbe bcd, (he thrcw it 
afidc, and with eager kindnefs exprefied 
pleafure at feeing her up, and hoped flie 
found herfclf much better. 

" Yes, very well indc' 
nigna, hafiilyj " but I h; 
■ ilrange dreanis, and indi 
purfuc me, Pray, good 
with, and whcre am I ?" 

** Where are you, Mü 
of pleafure." 

" Pleafure!'» 

*' Yes, Mifs, kept by Mrs. O'Connant."' 

" Mymother?" 

« Your mother!" repeated the girl, with 
an uncoinmon fmile, " your mother! God 
help your fimplicityl Why, Mifs, flie 
has a fcore fuch daughtcrs as you in this 
faoufe/' 

S 3 "Indced!" 
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"Are you?" faid the gir!. " Tliat is 
wellj and he will take you out — and love 
you — and live the life of honor with you — 

and " 

" And now I think again," cried Be- 
nigna, itifehfible to what (he had added, 
" it cannoi: bc my Ruthinglenne — no, no, 
,thcre muft be Lords bcfitJe hlra." 

" See him, and make him your friend, 
however," advifed the poor attendant; — ■ 
:y — hcre you will find none !" 
Ti my motherl" cricd Be- 
ler hands and cyes. " I am 
though her brother is a bar- 

vlifs," interrupted the girl, 
id, " you know as little as 
I once did, Mr. John is her hufband 
here," 

" Hnfbäridl— what threchuftands?'* 

" Shc never had one, rilbefwom," 

' ■•'öhyes!" repÜed Benigna— " Öh yes, 

we— Ihc had cne t" and fad itmembrance 

kindled 
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kindled the pride of Ihame as fhe fpoke — 
Yes, ycs, my father was married T^ 
I have no doubt of ,that, my ^ dear 
young lady ; — but let me drefs you ta 
receive this Lord. I think — iTor he looks 
good^ thouglijn a bad place — that through 
him you may be faved.** 

^ Benigna, in the depth of fcrious thought, 
remained enttreJy paflive, and allowed the 
' attentive Patty to attire her mild, modeft 
ügure as fuited her fancy, tili fhe propofed 
^ frizeur to drefs her fine ilaxen hair a-Ja* 
Greque» 

" I will not have him l*' cried Benigna, 
impatiently, and faftenmg up her profufion 
ci ringlets with her comb-^'f I will not fee 
him!" 

** I will," faid her attendant, fmiling, 
*^ is a found neve-r heard in this houfe, but 
from the lips of our fuperiors ; but yoü 
are beautiful any way, and (hall bev in- 
dulged/TV" r ^ 

"Indulged!" retorted Benigna, a mo- 
mentary ray of former intcUigence bright* 

I 5 ening 
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ening htv features, *' and yet I think you 
termcd tAis. a houfe of pkafure — with me^ 
plcafure was' free, cafy, unreftiained, — 
what is it hcre ?'* 

Againf the poor good-natured Patty 
thought Benigna knew as little as (he 
1 once did herfelf, and continuing to orna* 
ment her unrefifting form, procecded — - 

" The inhuman and wicked, my fweet 
young lady, ca// it a houfe of pleafurcj 
becaufe it not only tolerates, but fanftions, 
abetSj and promotes thofe aftions which 
cannot be perpetrated in public ; betrayed 
•vir tue, undonc innocence, bjoken-hearted 
honor, know it the houfe of fhame and 
agony. On tiü ßdt profligacy and Kber- 
tinifm can conveniently indulge their loofe 
and vile defires^ on the opher ßde our no- 
table hufbandj fäthcr, brother John- — all,, 
or any of the relatives that may fuic the 
motive and the moment, holds aiaro-bank, 
and a rouge-^-noir table. Over tfiat extra- 
vagance may exhauft itfelf, and 'diflipation 
clofe its caieer s there fond and faitbful 

wives, 
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ijirivesi lovely and promifing chHdren, ho* 
Bor and honefty, peace and innocence,; 
friends and fricndlhip,. are alike facri- 
ficed^ there the viftims fit down fwelling 
wjth the ruthlefshope pf plunderingothers, 
or the more dreaded horroi^ of deftroying, 
themfelves, burning in their depravedbo* 
foms ; and there th^y rife fit compeers fbr 
the devil himfelf, for baving goaded others 
oa to death and ruin, ot rufliing there 
themfelves,. uncalied and unprepared/' 

^ Mighty and protefting Lord,, what an 
arcana of wickedhefs and horror is here 
difplayed!" exclaimed Benigna, who too 
attentiyely hadiliftened.— ** How,.poor,good 
girl, did yoa come here l Your eycs 
beam kindnefs, and feeling foftens every 
feature of your face — then pity me !** 

** I do, dear Mifs, but cannot help you, 
cannot fave you>. and though hereafter you 
may think on me— " 

*^ And who are you ?** interrüpted Be^ 
Bigna,; her ideas again wdndering indifr 
tin&ly — ** who are you ?'* 

L d « Nobody, 



^* Nobody, cömpared to you; yet I w*f 
innocent, and though never greater, eyery 
way better than I am. To a poor boneft 
fether, and an induflrious virtuous mother, I 
owe my fad cxiffence, They fcred me in 
decency, educated me witli h^miltty, and 
when I was near nineteen, would have 
married me to an honöft-hearted young 
man, theirowa nephewj but I had, fome 
evil way or other, imbibed higher notioris,, 
and was defiröus of feeing what is called 
$he worid. 

" Too foon an opportunity offered tö 
gratify my ardent longings, A gentleman 
and his family came'to pafs the fummer in 
our village (for it was famous for an abund* 
ant trout-ftream,) and the lady, on her de- 
parture, wanting a fervant for tlie nurfery, I 
was enga^ed to attcnd her and two chlldren 
to London. She kept but two maids, and 
I had enough to doj but (he was fo kind, 
gentle, and eäreful of me, that I might 
have been happy, aye and innocent, with 
her now, but that the bane of ignorant 

woman 
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Wotnan poBcffed -me. l longed for drefs^'^ 
grew tired of plätn-work> and riioüght her 
top ftrid rix tlever aHowing m'e to go out 
tvith tfae voung men and womcn that in- 
Tited me to Ihare t;heir a'mufements* 

*^ On the watch for what my folly ima»* 
gined a htter place, I grew fnattentive^. 
and lofing the wifli to pleafe, foon loft the 
powen My maftcr and miflrefs, perceiv- 
ing my difcontent and negligence, ofFered 
to fend me to my parents, but that dld not 
fuit my Views ; and my miftrefs foon afteir 
laying in, I had more h'berty to walk about 
with the children, and in one of our ram^ 
bles I met a lady, who, entering into con- 
verfation with ' me, ^ foon underftood> frooi 
my open replies, that 1 wanted a place. 
. ■ <« S/ie immediately wanted an upper fer- 
vant, liked my mild appearance, would 
difcover my merits and demerits, never 
defired a charafter which was often dic- 
tated by ill-natute or caprice, and in a hap- 
lefs evil hour I engagcd myfelf to tbis eafy^ 
good'humoured lady . 

'' You 
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« You feem impatient; — Barn nearly ar^ 
lived at what I am. ClandeAinely I kft my: 
vtrtuous mijRjels^ and unfufpicioufly made 
xny courtcfy here. I was welcomed, in« 
dulged, bad my dariing wifli,. was dreflcd;^ 
jmd ,iü three ütüe weeks \feas .cqnligoed ta* 
the arms of voluptuous viilmyi. 

« Oh God ! let youth be taught tjiat in 
the firft ftep lies all the difficulty of vice^ 
The fmear of paint foon ufurped the blulh 
of innocencei the timid, downcaft look of 
modefty foon. yielded to the confident ftare 
of emboidened freedom y and, unawed and 
tmabafhed» I flood the proftitute avowed !. 

" The uncultivated mind feldom refleftsj. 
the ftiog of i;emorfe conld not penetrate. a 
hcart fo hardened, and I was hurrying 
along the downhill path of deep perdition,, 
when Nature herfelf received a vital ftab* 
Flaunting one day through the. Strand, in« 
all my rainbow finery, the cold» trembjing 
harid of a poor wom^a wildly grafped minc 
I turned, with fcornfulpride, to reprove the* 
freedom,. when my eye caught the look^— 

the- 
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the anguiflied look of my poor tnother l 
Mild as unupbraidtng aa was her eye> it 
laid, the iron rod of remorfe on my ac^ 
cufing fpirit. She continued to wring my 
hand, and while flie gazed with fpeechlefs 
meaning, fell;^ convulfedy into my tremi- 
bling arms« 

^* A gentlieman fupported us^^ into the 
Bcareft ihop, when, to ov^rwhelm me with 
fhame aa well as guilt,. k pKoved my mat- 
ter. To me he: deigned no wordj but^ 
vicwing my figure with a>degree o£. pitying 
€ontcmpty left a guinea. for my mother, and 
took bis leave. 

^^ For fome moments my poor parent 
lay infenfiblej but volatiles being applied, 
they fo far fucceeded, that her eyes. un;- 
clofed, when, fixing; their laft receding 
l^eam upon my ruined form> flie feebly 
groaned— ^ My child!' and in maternal 
torturc refigned the bürden of an exifl- 
cnce my infamy had difgraced ! * 

" My father had died fomc months be* 
ibre^ and with his lateft breath icnplored her 

to 
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lo fcek," and, if poffible, reclaim, theirun- 
done Pattjr. She rcpofed his honeft re- 
mains in hallowed carth, and tlren, in obe- 
i^iencc to his laft icommands, haftened ta 
town; but vain were her enquirics, incf- 
fe<äual her purfuits. I had abandoned the 
abodes of Goodnefs, the paths of Virtue, 
and my mothcr's harmlefs feet knew the 
way to no other; and (he was returning^ 
hopelefs and difconfolate, to her defolate 
widowed home, when chance pfoduced 
what all her refearches could not effed. — 
Ob, not chance — the band of fwift avenging 
Heaven condudcd me to hear the laft 
groan of an affeftionate mother murdered 
by my infamy» ^he fudden, awful nianner 
of her death ftruck me at once with peni- 
tence, horror, remorfe, and defpalr» My 
wearied fpirit, wretched, wcak, and wicked 
as it was, would now have reformed, and 
foueht the paths of honeft, virtuous induf- 
try, but deferved fcorn, merited contempt, 
and abhorrence foUowed my fleps. My 
labor was rejeftfcd, my ferviccs repulfed, 

and 
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and my repentance ridiculed or difbelieved. 
jSTobodjr woüld employ a proftitute ; there 
was no ont to flielter her mifcries, no onc 
to encourage her peniteftce,-~no one to re- 
claim a wretcb, no one to fave a foul — and 
for me a Redeemer was to die in vain» be- 
caufc humanity, irqperfeft, erring huma-» 
nity, woüld not Imitate his mercy, by al- 
Iowing opportunity ' to ßn m more^.* 

'* ßeauty had never beeh my poffe/Tion, 
but I had yoütfa, fine fpirits, and good*- 
nature; and where they proyed my deftruc- 
tion, I was bbliged to return and accept re- 
fuge. The houfe was now eftabltflied, and 
in high repute for beauty, fafliion^ and all 
thofe attraftive fafcinations fo valuablc to 
the libertine, the impure, and fatiat^d vo-» 
luptuary; it therefore required little en- 
treaty to prevail on Mrs. O'Connant ta 
allow me to attend the perfons, inftead of 
Iharing the pleafures, of her ladies. This» 
has been my avocation for fome little time» 
when, as much as my feeble power admits^ 
and my own fafety allows, I counteradt the 

intention& 



lU 



SUTHIKCLSKKS, 



intentions pf guilt, and alHfl the defigns 
of innoccnce ftruggling to preferve itfelf. 
Avance, revenge, and dcfire are all at work 
to effedt your ruin; and your only chance 
of efcape is in thc generofity of your lover 
to-night, Obferve thcn, in mercy to your- 
iclfy where he is moft vulnerable, and there 
affail him. Your diffimulation will be in 
the defence of virtue, and the fupport of * 
innoccnce; and the Proteftor of the good 
will blefs the purpofe> and efFedt your deli- 



verancc. 
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With poor Patty*s ftarrative and Well* 
meant counfels concluded ßenigna^s toiIet> 
and with them wo will alfa concludc this. 
loDgchapter» 
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CHAP. XIX, 



JOENIGNA'S fine fragile form was now 
arrayed in the filver fpotted robe; and 
though her fweet eyes no longer beamed the 
Iparkling intelligence whicK was perpetually 
difplaying the briliiancy of her mind^ flill 
there was a namelefs charm which imparted 
a foftened interefting energy over her whole 
countenance» The beautiful glow of her 
cheek had yielded to an a(hy wbitenefs, and 
the touching melancholy difiufed over her 
tnodefl: features increafed the delicate lan* 
guor of a frame, whofe dignity bending be«« 
iieath the preifure of dejedion and iUneß» 

might 
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might have melted the moft obdurate 
heart, and fubdued th« mofl rug^ed na- 
.ture. So cnervated was become her mind, 
fo rcduced her üitelleftual fyftem, that it 
was with difficulty (he vCauld cither connedt 
the circumftances of Patty's ftory, qr retain 
her diredions how to proeeed in the mo- 
mentous interview impending j (he feit her- 
felf unequal tö the trial, .looked down with . 
delpondency — but looking up,'repofed oit 
the defe^nce of the fceble and unhappy.' 

The evening was now far advanced -, the 
time-piece over the chimney announced the 
tioiir of nine, when Patty, having perfuaded 
her to fwallow fome chocolate, led her into 
an adjoining room» fplendidly illunfiinated 
with perfumed wax-lights. The hangings 
and fofas wcre of fatin, richly embroidered^ 
and the luxu^riom paintings^ -as thcy re» 
fleftcd each other^s ^owing beaüties ia 
the lengthened' mitrors furröunding the. 
läpartment, feerded calculated to cfearmt the: 
yoJuptuary,- and gratify the fenfuaßft. ' 

- A table 
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A table was elegantly fpread wilh thc 
i^cheft wines and the choiceft delicacies ; 
invention feemed exhauftcd to render thc 
repaft luxurious; no coft, ho trouble had 
been fpared in the preparation — all united 
to ititoxicate the fenfes, and to charm the 
tafte, yet was it loft on the deftined vic- 
tim. 

Had (he evcn been all her/elf y her deli- 
kate mind and refined tafte would have re- 
volted from magnificence, which modefty 
could not fanftion, änd only the fenfual 
could approve. 

Indifferent to every thing about her, 
without even a pafling glance as (he walked 
tbrough the room, (he threw,herfelf on a 
fofa, wheH( waving her band for Patty to 
leave her, (he drew her robe over her to 
Jhield her eyes from the blaze of light, and 
leaning her head on her arm, was Ibon ab- 
forbed in one of thofe calm deliriums, 
which for a length of time had announced 
the derangement of her mental fyftem, 

4 Du ring 
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During this reverie, imagination bore 
her to the Caftlc, to thc Priory, and thcn 
to the aitar with Auguftus. Now (he be- 
held the fpirit of her benefaftor rife-p- 
again the airy form flitted, and Qie mourned 
by the fide of Ruthinglcnne — then Lord 
Hareham, the ftranger, the ruthlefs, fa- 
vage John O'Connant, and her mother, 
floated in wild confufion over her mind. 
Suddenly the fcene would change; Ihe was 
fick — burning, and vainly ftruggling to 
cfcape from the violence of oppreffive ty- 
rants; anon fhe was liftening to thc poor 
Patty lamcnting her fall— wifliing to raife 
her— wilhing to weep for herj but die had 
no tear — no; that relief to pent-up nature, 
to unutterable woe, no longcr foftened her 
pale tenfivc cheek, or lightened the burning 
weight upon her troubled brain, 

Thus had imagination niade its heavy 
painful circuit, yet ftill no charm appeared 
to obliviate the anguifhed throbs of rc- 
CoUeftion. An hour or two might have 

elapfed 
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clapfcd in this agonizing delirium of thc 
fliattered fenfes, when the band which hung 
negügently by her (ide, was foftly, though 
fuddenly, raifed i and, on receiving rather a 
refpcäful than an impaffioned preflure, (he 
threw the robe from her face in trembling 
alarm, and, raifing her languid raylefs eyes, 
gafped as if in the laft ftruggle of convul- 
^ five natura. Oh God ! who can dcfcribe, 
what were the feelings of cither at thc try* 
ing moment ! 

*• Benigna Fitzalbert!" 
« Sir Anftruther Buckingham !'• 
were pronounced by both in the fame 
inftant j again the faint ray of returning 
leafon, that had dawned over the perfecuted 
innocent girl's mind, was obfcured ; the 
fuddenncfs, the furprife of the pleafure were 
too powerful, and again, with a faddened 
fmile, thc interefting fuffcrer funk into her 
former inanity of idca. 

Sir Anftruther threw himfelf befidc her, 
and fupported her enfeebied trcmbhng frame 
i^on bis own tortur^ bofom. 

"^ Apale 



152 'ÄUTHINGL5NNE, 

A pale anguifli deadened bis every ex- 
prcflive feature, bis eyes alternately beamed 
tbc fofteft, fondeft pity^, and glared witb 
tbe wildeft, fierceft Indignation; all ^he 
cnergies of a grcat, tender, and generous 
ibul were awfully awakened, and bis fpirit 
trembied witbin its tortured abode. Love, 
defpair, rage, borror, and vengeance were 
all at once aflailing bis beart, and all alike 
impatient for tbeir ardent claims upon bis 
agonized feelingsj for a time his mifery was 
mute — be could only gaze in filent angtiiöi 
on tbe pale mdancboly dear-one before 
him. Wbat a cbange fince be bebeld her 
laft!— blooming,beautiful, innocent, liäppy, 
and approved 5 tbe darling of admiring 
friendr, tbe worfliipped of bis adoring 
heart, and tbe faireft, , fwceteft pattern of 
excelling nature. 

Bebold ber now ! — Where— bow — wbat l 
Oh borror! borrorl horror! His foul 
fickened witb pain at tbe dreadful con- 
traft j a burning tear, wrung By mental tor- 
ture 'from bis manly eye, feil on tbe angel 

reclining 
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recKning on him, and fomewhat allayed the 
fweJl of warring paflions, and reftored hiia 
to the power of utterance. 

" Benigna ! — wretched — wretcbed, — ^yet 
ftill loved, adored Benigna! — I fcarce caa 
fpeak it! — Oh the rifing tumult! — this 
deadly ftorm — poor^ poor girl! — You are 
not married?" 

Benigna Ihook her head. 

*^\Vhere, where is Ruthinglenne?'* and 
his eyes darted gloomy fire~** where is Ru- 
thinglenne?'' 

As he fpoke, flie looked mildly in his 
face, and replied, as her mind rewandered 
through tl>e confufion of faintened recol- 
leftion — . 

*! He left me to '' 

** Execrable monfter ! — left you to pcrilh 
— perifli iü infamy and madnefb ! Loft Be- 
nigna ! Why did yo'u — why did he not 
marryyou?" 

A wild, vacant fmile played over her pal- 
lid features. 

VOL. II. K " Marry — 



194 lBLpTmVCL£K»£. 

" Mirry— marry mel Ah no! thc 
fpirit of—- of my :benefaftor interdidtcd 
that '• 

" A fpirit! Pitiful villainl Defpicable 
fubterfüge! A fpirit!" 

" Oh yes, it came indeed, and fo awful^ 
yet fo mild; looked fo kind, arid yet fo 
fearful on us— was fo tremendous, and the 
curfe fo heavy, that — that wc did not 
marry/ and Ruthinglennc fainted, and .1 
held him in my arms, to koep him from 
the cold damp fton£s,\though I was hardly 
able, and then he grew ill, and «was dpliri* 
ous^ and ragecl, and prayed for me, aod I 
went to him, and kifTed bim« arid purfed 
him, and lay by him eirery, every night;» 
and then he recovercd, and ** 

She paufedi the chain of capid thoughft 
was loft, and Sir Anftruther, in all the em- 
phalis mental fuffering could impart to 
words, added — 

« Andyouare herel** 



€1 
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^ And I am htre T* (hc rcpeated, uncon- 
icious what his inference was, 

** Unhappy girll How I would have 
^cherilhed you, evcn unto death! would 
have füftaincd your gentlenefs, and guarded 
your honor! Your happinefs would have 
been my care, and your virtues my plea- 
iures you would have been my pride, my 
delight, my wife; for Oh! / lovcd you, 
Benigna^ with a fentiment Co pure aud fer« 
vent> fo holy^ fo conftant, and diiinterefted, 
jthat angels might have owned the paffion, 
and continued immaculately bright/' 

Benigna look^ an his face, as if to 
penetrate the füll, meamng of all he had 
uttered; but her impcrfed mciriory loft 
more than it retalned. Two words (he ea- 
gerly caught, and repeated with a fadden« 
ing fmilc — 

** Loved me ! Yes, I thought fo ; but I 
was then happy, and the Countels was my 
mother, and Euphemia tny iifter, and Ru- 
thinglenne—— '* 

K 2 She 



1^6 . ruthin'OLenme; 

I 

She ceafed, deeply fighed, and funk 
into gloomy filence. 

'" Madden me' notyet, Benigna, with 
Ihat name ! Oh curfe, doubly curfe — ; — '* 

" Do not curfe himi" interrupted (he, 
in the fvveeteft tone of pity, " do not curfe 
him^ the fpirit did that !" ♦ 

" Name him not then/* replied Sir An- 
ftruthcr, mpurnfuHy, while the palenefs of 
incontroUabJe anguilh Ihaded his features — 
" name bim not then! I cannot bear it ! 
but would fave you, flielter you, rcftore 
you to reafbn, lead you to peace, encou* 
rage penitence, and — and — —You know 
where you are, Benigna ?" 

" Oh yes! tbey call it, I think, a houfe 
of pleafure. Ha, ha ! / knozv what it is ; 
and my mother, too, Mrs. O'Connant — I 
remember — Ab, how joyful the found of 
mother was to my ear, how bitter tlie feel- 
mg to my aching heart J'* 

The countenance of Benigna appearcd 
rcanimated while uttexing thefe few words, 

aiid 
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and her intelligent eye beträyed the anguifh 
of her foul. She (huddered in the whirl 
of a momentary recoUedion, when fenfi- 
ble to the dangers änd horrors of her condt- 
tion, clafping the arms which ftill enchcled 
her with tender energy, and gazing with 
interefting innocence in the fine'face flie 
had ever contertiplated with pure and holy 
deiight, in a voice of to\iching melancholy, 
which thrilled through his frame, and re- 
Vived the ardent emotions of a heart fbrmed 
to adorc her, (he cried— ^ 

" Dear, dear Sir Anftruther, fave me! 
Will you fave all that is leff of poor Be- 
nigna?" 

" Savc theel" he repeated, the dignity 
of every virtuous paffion imparting gran- 
deur to his figure, and more than mortal 
graces to his manner — *' fave thee! yes, 
once pure and ever-matchlcfs girl ! at the 
cxpcQce of life, the hazard of Heaven ! 
You will leave this baneful röof then, Be- 
nignä?'* he added, all the energy of his 
<iatentions fliining in his cyes3 " you will 

K 3 leave 
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leave it for evej, and accept the afylutn f 
canjil/offev you?** 

" Ycs, immediately, witH youv But mf 
mother ** 

** Call not the wretch your mother; (he 
only prowls about, a fatal fiend,. a deftroy- 
h)g demo»: (he neverfelt tbethrob of foft 
humanity, (är left the kindly glow of ma- 
ternäl love. Come rtien, Benigna, leavo 
all remcmbrances that can corrode ^** 

" My mother 1 leave her I — though '*' 

" Be not irrefolutej^ it grows latc— 
come!'* 

StiJl (he he(itated, Kngered, feecned' to 
refleft, and thcn, hcavily fighing, would 
hide her face bnhis arm. 

" Her poor mind wandcrs^?" faid Sir 
Anftrutherj mentally; « ruined excelience I 
undone lovelinefsl Yet I will " favc ail 
that is^ left of poor Benignas" (aid hej. 
tepeating her own wordsj mourofuUy» in ^ 
reprelTed groan. 
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The founds ftruck, ^ler ear — flie raifcd 
Iicr head. 

** I am ready, quite ready, Poor Patty 
feidyouwouid take me to live the life of 
fioDor with me ; and what )ife Ihould I live 
with my motlier, if l — if~if— — Oh in- 
dced, I am ready .'" (he added, ftarting, and 
relapfing joto wildnefs. " There — thcre he 
is ! Take me ! — take me t " 

" Eternd vcngeance b''ght the remorfc- 
lefs heart tha: thusreduced thy mind, fo 
fpotleis, beauteouSj fo endearing oiice! — - 
Oh for the Coming hour! Siveet, undone 
Benigtia, fear not any one \ I am with 
you. I will Icad you, fupport yQuj lean 
on me!" 

" I am quite ftrong no\ 
weakly cndeavouring to waJ 
nefs, aod looking with foft, 
titiide on her belovcd proteftor, " feel 
quite ftrong on your arm; but can wc get 
out?" 

*' Fear . nothing, Benigna; I am with 
you!"- 

K 4 Unimpededy 
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Unimpeded, and unfecn, they defcended 
the ftairs ; but no fooner had they entered 
the hall, than two or three wonderftruck 
domeftics, looking vacantly ät each other>, 
and dcftitute 6f power to intercept their 
paflagc themfelves, kt up a loud cry, and 
— "Efcapc! efcape!" refoünded through. 
the lofty manfion, 

Their alarm anfvvereJ the purpofc. Mrs* 
O'Connant inflantly iflued froni a fide par- 
Ipur, and advanced to Su' Anftrutber with a 
fawning, fycophantic grin upon her mafcu- 
line countenance. 

Meantime Sir Anftrutber grafped the 
handle of the half-opened door. Benigna 
clung with trembling tcrror to bis arnn;: 
and as Mrs. O'Connant would l>ave taken 
her band, faying — ^^ My Benigna — my own 
ehÜd!" thefuryof bis look appallcd her, 
and (he retreated. 

** Woman!'* cricd Sir Anftrutber, with 
ftrong rcpulGve contempt, " woman, be- 
gone, nor more moleft this ruined angel! 
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I am her guardian, and will Juftify thls 
feizure." 

In the vehemence of his defire to fhield 
Benigna from the touch ftie feemed to 
Ihrink from with fuch horror, he had ex- 

'S ' 

tended his hand, by which means die loft 
her hold of his fuflaining arm ; and unfor- 
tunately at that very inftant of time the 
dreaded, terrific fo/m of John O'Connant 
appearing by the fide of \\ev mother, the 
afFrighted girl, uttering a (hriek of frenzied 
horror, darted through the opened door, 
and fwift as the lightning's flafh, with wild« 
nefs in her form, diforder in ievery gefture, 
and ftrange fears acbing • at her beating 
breaft, (he rufhed through the ftreets, un - 
kijowing where to feek a (heiter, or to find 
a friend. 
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2Cl KtfTHINGI.EN»r£c 



CHAP, XX, 



DrIVEN by the wildncls of defpairand 
tenorj, the poor BenigDa, heedlefs of her 
way, flcw through the labyrinth of ftreeta 
which furrounded her mother's dwelling. 

Jt was a calcn, dark night» towards the 
end of January j the air was xnildly gloomy,» 
and the ftiops being clofed, the ftreets wcre 
beginning to clear of the bufy, buftling 
multitudej already had the dock ftruck 
the hour of elevea» and the guardians of 
the night, as they patrolled along, though 
^accuftomcd to furvey the outcaft, wandec- 

ing 
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ing daughters of (harne and diflipation» as 
' a lamp now-and-then difcovered the me- 
lancholy wildnefs of Benigna's pale, yct 
beautiful face» drew a figh of pity from 
their honeft bofoms> that onc fo lovely 
* fliould be among the houfclefs children of 
wretchednefs f 

Meantime, the innocent wanderer pur- 
fued her way without either motivc or me- 
thod. A ftrangcr to the rnetropolis and its 
various deceptive arts to enthral the un- 
wary> had fhc even polQfcfled all her natu- 
ral fortitudc and cnergy of aflion, fhe 
wQuId have lenfibly feit the dangers, to 
which fhe was expofed; butnow» flowly rc- 
covering from illne(?> cvery faculty im* 
paired, and her once quick perceptivemind. 
reduced ta nearly infantile wcakneß, a fu- 
perftitious horror overwhelnied her, and (he 
could only look up to Jieaven with inex- 
prefTible anguifh» then gaze on the carth» 
mth helplefs defpondency. 

The air had revived her fpirits^, though 
Walking had reduced her ftrength, when, 

K 6 finding 
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finding herfelf on a bridge, (he gkdly 
avaiied herfelf of a (eat^ to take a mo- 
ment's refpite from fatigue. She^aifed her 
languid eyes witk the ho!y ardor of con- 
fiding thought ; and though die uttered no- 
thing, her pure and innocent fpirit was in, 
fweet Gommune with the friend of the 
friendlefs: infenlibly a facred calm difFuie4 
itlelf over her fenfes, and a ferene confi- 
dence, which the unaccüfing bofom will feel 
cven in the moft gloomy extremities of 
fate, comrtiunicated a divine confolation tp 
her drooping foul -, and, as if the angelic 
whifpers öf fome miniftering being had 
infpired and fortified her with hope, flie 
arofe from the bench. 

" He who guards the innocent," faid (he, 
*' will neither flumber nor fleep, and 1 fliall 
not be loft/' 

ähe proceeded tili flie reached the Surry 
fide of Weftminfter Bridge, when, through 
the darkening gloom, (he perceived a female 
figure before her* * She quickened her pace, 
and'came up with a young woman, who 

appeared 
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appear^d as little able- as. accuftomed to 
carry thc' bündle flie bore. 

ßenigna's hcart palpitated;. it was thc 
crifis of her fate, when, gathering courage 
frotn her defpair, die approached thc ib an* 
ger, and in tsecnulous, apprel.enlive ac* 
Cents entreated leave to walk bcfi Je her. 

" With pleafure,*' faid the ftranger, ith 
a voice of mildncfs ; " we arc equally for* 
tunate in going the faiiie vv .y,, for the houc 
is not the moll proper for women of de- 
cency to walk the ftreets;. but Necefiity,'* 
added (he, fighing, ** has many fad laws» 
though the adage fays fhe has none." 

Wearied with a long, difagreeable walk, 
and incommoded with her bündle, Benig- 
na^s nodurnal friend had not as yet caft 
one glance at her cooipanioni but at the 
clofe of her remark, the glare of a lärge 
patent lamp falling on her, at once difco- 
vered her glrttering habit, difordered hair, 
and afliy interefling face; and though one 
of the moft unfufpicious of God's crea- 
tures herfelf, it occurred to her modeft 

mind 
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mind that Ihe muft bc one of the impurc 
fifterhood, cither intoxicated or infaner 
her figure» iodeed» bore evcry appearancc 
0f it, andperfeftlyjuftified thcthought. 

^« Beautiful unfortunate P-' thought the 
pitying ftraßger, « fameheart has mourned» 
may be ftill mourning thy lall from happi- 
aefs and bonor — and yefe how innoceht (he 
}oaks! — Oh fnan,. man», mant deceptive 
and deHruäive manf" 
' Shc ventured anothcr look at the urifortu- 
nate, when percciving her toUcr under ill- 
concealed weaknefej, fhe offcred the fupport 
of her arm. 

«• You bear too much already/' faid Be* 
uigna^ feebly. ** Pray let me relieve you» 
and carry your bumHe alittle/' 

«^ She may run away with it»** whifpered 
Suipicion. 

« Oh Lavafer! thou wouldft have trufted 
that countcnance^ and fo would 1/* mentally 
feid theftrangefi " but thou art heavily 
loaded already, nor will I tidd one grain to 
the grievous weight.'* 

Bcnigna's 



i> 
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BenignaV arm was now within Her-new- 
ibund fricnd's: the cäufe was indefinablc; 
it toight bc fympathy, for the fibrc wbicK 
uißitcs congenial imnds ia the fineft ligament 
in human oature. 

<* You need the comfert af a cheerfuE 
firc," faid' the ftranger^ prefling Benigiia'a 
hand, whichfelt eold and trcmuious. 
A deep ligh was the only anfwer, 
«^ Yaur mother, if you have one^ mufl 
be trembüng for the (afcty of fuch adaugh* 
ter at this hour?"v 
" Oh ho, indeed!'* 

" Your friends, then !— they muft anxt« 
oufly expe(5lyou?'* 

" I have nonc !'* ' 

** Where is your homc?'* 
" I have no home !'* anfwered the wrctch* 
ed Benigna,^ her voice finking fainter and 
fainter at each reply. ^ 

** No friends l — no home 1 — Father of 
Mercy and the miferablel — where then, 
poor young creatufe, are you going ? 
where fball I lead you ?" 

« Takq 

— * 

I 
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" Take me,'* cried the trembler, her 
hcart finking, " take me with you T* 

" With me l Who, or what are.you ?** 
." Nothing — nohody — lam — lam '^ 

A convulfive fliudder feemed to (hake the 

frail tenure of attenuated life, and choked 

. the reft. She could have funk from the 

kindly arms that fuftained her, and without 

a figh refigned a weary, hopelefs bcing; 

but flie reflcded, to die in the ftreet — ta 

have her modeft form expofed, unowned,. 

and aUnoft without the rites of fepulture,, 

configned to parifh carth! — the pride of 

decency revolted from the fad humiliating 

thought. , Nature made one powerful ef- 

fort. She ftruggled for utterance, gafped 

for breath> and at length, in low, impref-- 

five accents, (he repeated the fupplication— 

. " Oh take me with you I'* adding, 

«' I will ferve you, blefs you— take me^ 

take me with yoilP' 

The (oft, the fad monotony of her worids 
pcnetrated the gentle bofom« (he wi(h€d ta 
intereft, when^i confufed and agitated, (he 

clafped 
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clafped her hands in wild indeclfion, and 
thereby droppeJ her bündle, ßenigna's 
fupport was now gone; ftie ftaggered, took 
np the bündle, and bent her huaibled 
head before the irrefolute ftranger. 

The darknefs of the night had increaled ; 
her form, but for the white drapery, was 
liardly vifiblej but the hcavy palpitations 
of her throbbing heart, and her (hört, 
quickened breathings announced the fuf* 
penfive agony of her fpotlefs. fpirit. 

*^ Abandoned guilt, with fuch a form ^ 
this," thought the ftranger, " would not 
iupplicatc a female^s charity. 

" Poor thing! What can I do?"^ 

At that moment two men äpproached 
them with hafty fteps and in eager converfa- 
tion. The Irifli accent was ftrong upon. 
their tongue^ and from the deathlike ftill« 
nefs of the night could be diftindtly heard. 
It was a fearful found to Benigna^ it vi« 
bratcd on her heart with horror, and as it 
iXnagQified her danger upon Imagination», 

increafed 
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Jncreafed the ardor of her prayer fbr re^ 
foge. 

" Only one night— one hour, takc me 
with you !^* i^iteratcd flie, falling. on her 
jtnees. 

Themen pafledthemwith a.lbw> brutal 
comment, ai»d Benigna Gontimied — 

" Are you a mother ?*' 

** I amr indeed!" replicd the ftranger^ 
fcelingly. 

" Have youa daughter?'^ 

" Yes,- a Iktle Infant." 

" Think youfee Jser as i amT* 

«* Oh God! my Madelinel What a^ 

thought was that! Come with me-^irre^^ 

fiflible^r myfterious^ pfeader^ come with. 

me 1" 

^* BlefTed beingl th» deed of mercy 

hath fecured thee an etcrnity of jay ! My 

firiend — my angel l" 
Benigna ceafed i her tranfports fufpended 

^rther fpeech» and while a ferene, inex« 

pUcable pleafure dilated the generous bofom 

which 



which gave to helpleflhefs an honorable 
refuge, they prcflcd eaeh othcr's arm with 
the^fcrvor of congenial worth, a^d in fatif- 
fied filence reached thc lowly dwelling of 
Mrs, Montgomery. 

A low. rap announced her wcleome arri» 
yal. She was feklöm out fa late; but it 
was Saturday^ night,, and (he h^ been de^» 
tained by what the Ibos and daughters of 
penury may be abk to difcover without the- 
gift o£ divination^ er having recourie t^ 
magic^ 

They were ädmitted to a fmall> neat din<^ 
ing«room> pcrfefljy clean, but without the 
Icaft pretcnfion to coft or elegance. An 
agreeable young gipl was fieated at work,. and 
three childrcn» blooming as Cherubim» hy 
in the fwieeteil flumbers in an adjoining 
room». the door of wbi<sE ftood open, tc^ 
Admtt the air more freely. 

Ott their entrance,: Mrs. Montgomeiy- 
]ed her poor wanderer to an arm-chair next 
the fire y but (he funk from it on her knees». 
amdy in a tranfport of gratitude^ poured 

forth. 
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forth the effufions of her innocent, heart; 
then, fuddenly ftarting on her feet, and 
clafping her hands in wild ecftacy, (he 
cried — ' . 

" I am (heltered — I am fafe ! But 
where — where-r-which is the angel, thc 
Madeline ? That dear name bore the charm 
— let me feel her- — prefs her — blefs her, and 
then I am eafy — will be calm— bc every 
Ihing you pleafe!*' 

. Mrs. Montgomery, while a tcar of the 
brighteft water fparkled in her eye, and a 
fentiment of the moft luxurious nature 
fwelled her fatisfied heart, went to the bed, 
and fleeping as Ihe was, laid thc little 
Cherub Madeline in Benigna^s arms; 

" Sweeteft, lovelicft bloflbm I" ex- 
claimcd the chärming girl, the rrcheft 
glovv of enthufiaftic feeling fuffufing her 
faded cheek^ " beloved Infant ! through* 
out a happy, honored, lengthened lifc, may 
thy innocence ncver know the . fharpened 
trials,, thc keen forrowjs of Benigoa 1 but 

bc 
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be thy infancy a pleafure, thy youth a 
blefling to thy virtuous mother! — Deareft, 
beft of womenT* flie continued, turning 
her fweet eyes on her friend, ** but for 
your mercy, where, wl^at fliould I bave 
been? 1 could have thanked you once, 
for I had fenfe and feeling j but I loft 
them all when I found my mother." , 

Benigna's colour heightened as fne fpoke, 
b^r eyes acquired a mournful wildnefs, and 
Mrs. Montgomery, ' alarmed at her in- 
creafing emotion, entreated flie would dif- 
mifs every unpleafant remembrance, and 
affured her (he would be her friind,- her 
fifter-^a möther, till-lhe found a happicr 
pr©t«ö:ion, and aftcr fhe found it,- if it 
gave- her pleäfure. 

The heart of Benigna was compofeÜ of 
the fineft, fofteft materials; the gen^rou^ 
kindnefs of *hfc ftrang^r, the gehtle atten- 
tion of tihe wondetiflg 'girl'j' and' the be- 
witchihg • loveli'nefs of the littlc infant, 
who ftillire^ofed in her 'arms, with the 
quiet, the content, änd fimplidky of every 

thing 
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CHAP. XXI. 

1t may probably be remembercd that 
,the high-fpirited Lady Aveline was carried 
by her ofFended Lord, while fainting, into 
the fravclling-coacb, then in wJtiting; and, 
on recovering fenfe and aiotion; Ihe found 
herfelf lupported on the . bofom of Mrs. 
Winbolt, who was chafing her temples, 
andapplying volatiles: wbüe Lord Aveline, 
wrapped in a cold and füllen referve, fat 
gloomily ruminating in a corner, appa- 
rently evety way unconcerned about her in- 
difpofition. 
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Lady Avdine loöked aroun^^ hefj when,( 
cxafperated at the cutting ;indi Jwr<^nce of 
her Lord, a tide' of lindign^tion rofe in her 
bofom, and, vrith proud refentpaeit in her 
voice and manner, (he demaaded where he 
ivas taking her. 

Nothing moved, he made the replica- 
tion— 

*^ Where my pkafure orderst* 

Euphemia feit he was inflexible, and 
that reliftance. was vain ; but difdiaining the 
further attentions of her . houfckeeper, a 
total filencc enfued .fpr a confiderable time. 

The carriage drove with rapidity, nor 
once ftoppcd :for refrefliment tili brestk.of 
day, when his Lordfhip commarided the 
fervants to draw up to a lönely ho.ufe, 
which bore the appearance of aacbfcur^ 
inn. 

It was fituated near the fea, whofe fgar^? 
ing billows were thcn dafliing on the beath ; 
a little way from (höre appeared a^foiöll velr 
fei, fornethiog rcfembling ä packet-boat 
into which, after a hurricd rcpaft,, of .Ivbich 
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öie would' not partake, the irritated Euphe- 
mia was condufted. A violent ficknefs 
foon feized her ; (he rctired to bed, and un- 
lioticed by her Lord, and ill attcnded by 
Winbolt, who fuffered in an inferior degree 
herfelf, (he fpcnt a lingering day and vcry 
boifterous night, wben the nöify vocifera- 
tions on deck announced the voyage over, 
and they rode at anchor. A poftcHaife 
was then procured ; and fuch was the (peed 
with which they travelled ovcr fearful preci- 
pices and ftupendous clifFs, and fo rapid the 
fucceffion of contending emotions in Lady 
Av-eline's mind, that the whirl of thought, 
and agitation of- frame had in no way fub- 
Cded, when the chaife drove up to the 
drawbrid^e of an cid heavy Gothic 
buiWing,' which difcovered the gloomy re- 
mains of ancicnt magnificence in its moul- 
d6ring decay. . . 

They were admitted by a ponderous port- 
cullis to a wide paved court; and as her 
Lady(hip fyrvcyed the heavy battlcmcnts 
and darkened towers» fomeivied, and others 
- .blackened 
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blackened by the hand of Time, (he feit 
the mod faddened Images flit acrofs her 
breaft. 

The edifice, wbich rofe in folitary gran* 
deur, was furroundcd by a deep moat, that 
at onCc fecurcd the inmates froni the inva- 
fion of unwiflied obtruders, and precluded 
all pofEbility of efcape. The antique 
Chambers were large and ghaftly in the 
extreme ; and an impreffive, deatblike filence 
pervaded the whole, which fhcd a deeper 
glöom over the heavy folitude. 

Such was the manfion deftined for the 
refidence of the gay, pleafure-loving Lady 
AveÜne. 

Thegardens were extenfive, and wildly 
bcautiful ; but fo negledted, and overgrown 
with underwood, thorns, and thiftles, as 
to nearly preclude the feet of the obtruding 
paffenger, and ill accördcd with the light, 
airy, elegant tafle of the immurcd miftrefs 
of the gloomy domain. 

L 2 The 



The houfehold (*orififted of Mrs. Win- 
bolt, two rüde ruftic wenches to do the 
drudgery, an errand-boy, and a favourite 
tlack ilave, .whom Lord Aveline liad 
brought with htm feveral years before frona 
the Weft Indies. 

Mrs. Winbolt had never-cultivated the 
favor of her Lady; (he had always ftood 
low in^hereftimation; and, now confidered 
as afpy upon her adtions, and thegaoler of 
her perfon, was become her horror atid de- 
teftation. Mrs. Winbolt, naturally pre« 
fuming, \'ain of lier.domeftic abilities, and 
'now invcfted with a degree of power 'and 
confequence (he ^ould never have ex- 
'peäed, betrayed, though wifh crafty cau- 
^ion, the bad qualities ^of her liearti-ahd 
therc was afupercilioufnefe in herj^fpeÄ^and 
anairof arrogance in her manner^ to which 
'the fpirit ofEuphemia cöuld never h^ve 
fubmitted cven at the loweft ebb of hu- 
miliation and mifery. 

Lord 



Lord Äveline *appeai3edf ta.havebiit onö 
Tie\V— ^namely, i to punißx iand degrade hia 
wtfe* He was oftcii abfent for davs and 
ijights logether, , and when at homey bis 
filence, füUennefs, and Gontcmptuous in«^ 
difFerence irabittered her heav:y days,. and 
gave anguißi to her ibütary nights» She 
had no- amu(ement nor recreation; (he had 
HO refuge för her afHi6trons> na alleviarioa 
for her defpair; (he wais immvtred (bc knew 
not wHerd,- änd^ amDhg (he knew, notj 
Ivhom:; ta their langüage fRe was a^ ftran- 
ger, her figns were tfitfunderftood, her for- 
rows wcre unlanientcd> and^ Bupheniia was 
Feceivingac tbe baads of her Lard döiiblc 
fer all- her tranfgreflions; ©nly wicb the 
l^iendly blatk ibe htld communication*^ 
only from him (be received tliat commifefar- 
tive dfeferencc whiGb alleviates, without 
wounding, the Tcnfible fpirit : bis refpeft 
'was gratifying, bis attentions were delicate 
and unobtruiwe. 

The natura of Africanus was kind, 
grateful> and benevolent. Uhcultivatedby 
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education, and untutored by the refine- 
ments of art, he poflefled thofe daring 
and ardent paffions which, under proper re^ 
gulations, fortify, enlarge^ and exalt the 
human mind. 

To Lord Aveline he owed a life of gra- 
titude and reverence, and every day fidclity 
and attachment were paying off the mighty 
dcbt, until be b^held, young, lovely, neg- 
lefted, and mi(erable, the enchanting £u« 
phemia; and then it firß occurred to Afri- 
canus that bis Lord was mortal, could be 
\inmcrciful, and apparently unjuft. 

On their arrival at the fequeflered refi- 
dence, bis Lordibip, in a voice firm and 
feverc, while inflexibility fat frpwning on 
bis gloomy brow^ cpm^ianded Afncanus to 
attend bim. • 

" You owe me/' {aid be— -but it was ut- 
tercd in impreffive, not upbraiding acqents, 
" you owe me life and liberty, änd fome- 
thing möre, good Africanus;, wear them 
with fidclity, and enjoy tbem j nor, on the 
peril crf" thefe facred treafures being loft for 
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ever, be tempted to difputc br difobey my 
Orders. It is my will to here confine my 
wife. She may meditatc efcape j but mind 
me — if by thougHt^ or word, or adion^ 
direft or iridireft, you are tempted, op iai 
timidated to betray my truft^^ and aid her, 
all you hold of me is forfeited. Yöu kapw 
mc ftern, immutable i bc Warned then, 
and remember l" 

Afritanus bowed, would häve fpoke, 
plighted a folemn vow, but bis Lprdfliip 
interrupted him. < 

•* Forbear, Africanus!*' faid he; *^ if 
you can betray your friend, you can af- 
front your God !— no morel" 

Narrow, indeed^ was the fphere of Lady 
Aveline's enjoyments, whea they were con- 
fined to the liumble exertions of a poor un-; 
tutored llave, whofe organ of '.fpeech, in 
broken fentences, could inartipulately con- 
vey bis meaning; yet therc was'athumility 
and meeknefs iri bis voicc, a'nd a fimplicity^ 
and unftudied wi(h to pleaib in his raaniicry 
that called forth tbe bettcr feclings of tk«: 

L 4 h;umaa 
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Africanus, in the courle of that cruel 
traffic which degrades humanity, was pur- 
chafed, at an early agc, by an opulent Weft 
Indian planter, whofe nature hardened as 
his wealth increafed. ^ 

He was daring, unprincipled, and proiid, 
avaricious, cruel, and revepgeful; and, 
with ßvery viler paffion burning, unre- 
ilrained, within his blackened heart, he 
governed his flaves with a röd of iron, de- 
lighted in the inflirlion of his arbitrary 
power, and impioufly pronouüced the fable 
ilnfortunates created for his purpofes and 
pleafures. 

Africanus was a tall, well-proportioned 
figurej and though his darkened counte- 
liance dü'played the ftrong emboldened 
feature of his charadler and nation, there 
"was a qualifying mildnefs in his fimple un- 
iludied xnanner that attached the good 
heart, and improved on the underftanding. 

He had complcted his twcnty-fifth ycajr, 
and had ferved his thanklefs^ unbendiog 

niafter 



RUtHINGLENNE. CblJ 

mafter with zeal, afliduity, and faithful- 
xiefs from lifping infancy, when thc Deity,. 
which aflerts his power alike over the heart 
of a Monarch and his lowefl: vaflai, the 
mafter and his meaneft flave, infpired hii 
breaft with his fierceft fires, and he became 
cnamoured of the gentle, modeft Nona, 
daughter to a fricndly neighbouK, groaning 
under the iame galFmg bondage as him- 
felf. 

Nona was low in ftature, yet fornied 
with thc moft delicate proportion y her teeth 
rivalled the ivory in whitenefs; and while 
her cycs, füll, large, and piercing, bcamed 
with love and fbftnefs on Africanus, the 
ülver tpnes of her voice founded Hkc the 
ifweeteft: mußc oa his delighted ear: their 
affcftioft was fervid, their wiQies mutual, 
and their fimplicity rendered them as pure. 
They wcre betrothed, and Africanus only 
waited to get a promifed piece of iand. for 
his own cultivation, to carry Nona a bridc 
.to his own hut, when her pretty little figure 
attraded the notice of their lawleß^ impe*- 

i. 6 ' rious 
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rious maftcr. The moft deteftect and un — 
relenting of pafEons ufurped thc name oF 
love in bis degraded bofbm ; and being 
luptuous enough ta prcfer a willing» ratb 
than an enforccd, facrifice,; he vouchfafed t:o 
intixnate the honor he intended poor Nona^ 

" Nona no love Mafia — Nona love Afri— 
canus/* was the poor being's fimplc reply. 

He condcfcended to remonfträte — Afri— 
canus was a llave, (he muft labor witlx 
him. 

" Nona jQave too, and labor too for 
Mafia with Africanus." 

The foftnels of Nona's voice, the melt- 
ing of her eyes as Ihe fpoke, Hill more in- 
flamed her licentious libertine mafter. 

** You IhaJl not work, Nona — ^you fliall 
live in my houfe, have flaves to attcnd you, 
and have b^ads and rings^ — every thing you 
Jilce, only love me, pretty Nona !*' 

Neither the temptations of idlenefs ^nd 
the fine houfc» nor beads^ nor rings, nor 
aay thing could (hake the fai(hful afTedtion 
of Mojaa^ 

Nona 
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Nona could orily Ibvfe i^fricanus ; (he 
would live w/Vä hin^ (he would die /(tt 
him, and as foon as poffibfc their betroth- 
ment was completed^ and while (he was 
endüring the aflailing ofFers of her dreaded 
mafter, a little pledge of their fbndnefsi 
throbbed withia the faithful breaft of 
Nona. 

The paffion of their vile, unprincipled 
tyrant hadattained its horrid climax; andy 
determinedon the completion of his barba* 
rous, favage purpofe, he one morning^ on 
fetting out to vifit a more remote plantar 
tion, left Orders for Nona to attcnd his 
pleafure in a rctired fummer-houfe thato 
very evening^ on peril of the fevcreft chat 
tifement for difobedience. 

This meff^e ftruck like boks of ice ort 
her fainting heart, and enfrenzied the verjr 
foul of Airicanus«. Such was his agony, hia 
revenge^ that he would have plunge4 tbe 
d^ger in his breaft , and exulted in. iht 
pangs of pumihment, but- Nona would bc 
implicated, expoied to danger, perhaps>, as 

an 
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an accomplice, dooined tö ignominfoüs 
death ; and, as the only defpairing alterna- 
tive that could fufpend thcir horror, and 
protraft the evil hour of malign deftiny, 
thcy flew to the woods^ and took refuge.itt 
one of thofc beaötiful and commodbus 
dbafms, or caves, witb whtch the weftcrn 
hemifphere abounds, and there, upon wild 
fruits, herb«, and what game Africanus 
could take by ftratagcm, they lived tili 
Nona gave being to a little Africanus. 

Meantime the rage, difappointment, and 
vengeance of their mafter were incontrolla- 
ble ; they exceeded all bounds, and many 
of their footy brethren had to rue the löves 
of Nona and her Africanus- Immeßfc re- 
wards were offered for their apprehenfion,. 
for Africanus dead — for Nona living; but 
all provedineffeftual; no tidings of the fu- 
gitives arrivcd to ajlay the fwell of paffioni 
^hich, as it gathered, burft in torture on 
foiKiö poor unfinning beiag in hb poScSxoni 
and his capricious cruelties would have half 
depppulated ,hiä plaotations^ but tliat an 
.. ; unexpcfted 
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unexpeäed circumftance occurred> which 
gave a difFerent turn to bis unlleeping 
paffions. 



CHAP. XXIL 



i^OME Eiigliflbmen of diftinftion had ai> 
rived on tlic ifland, with wbofc conneftions 
this planter had large commercial dealings, 
and who, confequently, had particular 
. Claims on bis hofpitality and attentions. 

To gratify a ftrong inclination they ei- 

, preffcd for a party on the watcr, and, if 

poflible, to diverc his awn tortüring thoughts 

from tbeir dire objedt, he prepared a fu- 

perb gpndola, and one fine morning, wilh 

the 
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the fofteffi brcezcy thcy embarkied to vifit 
fomc natural grottos which, wrth furpaffing 
bcauty, adorned the beach of a bold and 
rapid rivcr* 

They had cxamtincd all that was^deemed 
^worthy of admiration or notice, and par- 
töok of a funiptuoiis repaflr, when fome of 
the pajrtyy whofe faneies were more excbr- 
five than the reft, propofcd a ramble in the 
lapland woods, the wild and pifturefque- 
bcauty of which invited the admiring and 
curious tra^veUcr to pcnetrate their devious 
xnazes. 

Lord Avclme, cvcr an enthufiafl in bis 
attachments^ and whofe perfevering nature 
admitted no pollible barrier to impede bis 
defignSy had accoaipanied a youcg geatle* 
iban».« whofe prefence w^s neoefTary to take 
poüeiBonof a large property oo the ifland/ 
Thi9 friend's confidtution was very delicate s 
aad if not properly and carefuUy attended,, 
was too lifeciy to Eil a facnfice to the un^ 
w^holefome heais of the dimate» Loid 
AvtUiie» theiefose» in.>the ipirit o€ chivalric 

fricndfliip, 



friendfhipi cmbarkeÄ with hitn, and was at 
once his-cöm^anibn and his nurfe ; and in 
thh mtmora^lMe party, formeö chkfly for 
their gratification by Mr^ WHding,, ndne 
were fo defirous of the foreft excurfion as 
Lord Aveline and his friend. 

The plantcr, cowardly from the con» 
fcioufnefs of deferving evil^ and knowing. 
there was danger' in the woods, without u 
ftrong body to repcl affault, would have 
declined it y but without betraying wbat hc 
ftudioufly conccaled frotn ftrangcrs, he 
cöuld form na pretcxt> and: they pro^ 
ceeded» '* 

They had penetrated' a confiderable way 
into the wilds, wfaen Lord Aveline, in ga- 
tlieringTome curious piants» perccivcd, äl- 
moft coeval with the bru(h-wood, a eave- 
of mofi: extraordinary bcauty and (ingular 
Gonftruftion^ it appcaircd circular, and 
^round the cavity grew the moft odoFife'-- 
röus flirubs and luxuriöus moffes* Witb 
admiring wonder, he approached to» exa- 
minc the interior> and was followed by the 

whole 
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whole party. From the lownefs of the 
rccefs, they were obliged to pnter on their 
knees; but it gradually rofe in cooic form, 
as they proceeded, 

.The beams of a vertical fuo obliquely 
darted acrofs the mouth of the cave, and 
partially irradiatmg the interior, the walls 
ihone ^ith a bright variety of the moft 
vivid coloursj while, from every jutting 
fragment of the rock, hung delicious (hrubs 
and clufters of fliells. The floor appcared 
ftrewn with a glittering humid duft, which 
Lprd Aveline confidering with the atten- 
tion of a naturälift, was carefully depofiting 
ibme of it in bis pocket-book; but while 
thus bufied, he fuddcnly ftarted, which 
communicating alarm to all in the rear, of 
either a favnge or fome ferocious animaU 
they, precipitately as poflible, retreatcd— 
all but iVIr. Wilding, whom terror tranf« 
fixed to the fpot, and induced to grafp the 
iieckof I^ord Aveline with fuch violence as 
tQ put hini in danger of fuifocation : but 
he (oon relcafed hi& Lordlhip from the clofe 

embracej^ 
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jembrace, fer, cafting his, eyes arOum), . in a 
voice which reverberating echo .founded to 
the remoteft corner of the fpacious chaün» 
he cried — 

" By G — d and yengcance, .myfugitive 
llaves!'' 

Upon a cpuch of mofs . and leayes^ a 
littje towards theright o( the caye, recHned 
ihe poor Nona, hex iittle Infant at her 
breaft, *and her faithful Africanus, ^with 
looks of watchfulj anxious : love; hanging 
over her. 

Lord Aveline had hcärd their fitnple 
taler— from many a genrie heart that pitied 
their woes, he had beard it s and as bis owi^ 
fwelled with indign^tion towards their cruel 
opprcflbr, the wi(h to cxtricate them frotn 
Jiis barbarity fprung up, and ilrength« 
ened. . ., 

The moment evcntful to them all was 
come; the fate of the lovers hung by a 
fingle hair. Mr. Wilding's exclämation 
on the diffrovcry, haying recalled the Com- 
pany and attencftng : flaves, he commanded 

them 
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theai^O'birtd thc»cul'prit^afid tbeir imp, and 
ciiab ü\em to the^ Teufel tili; he coöfidefed 
what thcir p>Äqifhn*ent Ihoüld be. 

" My curiofitjv Mr. Wildingv"^ fai'd.hie. 
Lordfliip, ' the glow of fenfitÄlity fpreadTng 
over his fine manly features as hc fpöke>. 
and repulfc^- the'adVance of tbie obedient 
flaves-*-'^ my curiofity muft not prove' fetal 
to thefö ttwferable vwäims ©f Immati. tmf- 
fic.** ' ' ' . ' .'■ *j 

'^ It^ d09^ n€)*i my ILoFcf ;• tl>©rr' £<f^ 
when found, was long ago dccided,?*' 
- ^^ It is not döciddd^ cvem now^*^ €?ied' 
Lopd Avelioej « yoü milA'Bnake mr tbeir 
«lafter^ Name riaetr ranlbm'— ^t is yeur's.'^ 
• *• A millio» fhouldi not pinKrhafe* the 
wencfe!*^" repJied tl» planceT; ©very vifer 
paffion darkening bis bardeaed vifege-^ 
•* not a million ! — For the felJow '*^ 

«« Death,'* int«rnapted Africanus, em- 
boldcned by rifing agony,. ** deatk no di* 
vide Nona! — mc '* 

" Strike the villain down V^ tociferated 
the enraged mafter to* his flaves* 

«•They 



** They muft lay me proftmte firft,"' add- 
icd his Lordfhip, (hielding the fable frio 
from their app'roadi« ** Name* your terms, 
Mr. Wildi ng ; thcy mtift' be mine J " . 
" Mußt my Lordr' 
** Mh/I, Mr. Wilding, b)^ an Obligation 
you cannot diflblve — by humanity !" 

The mafier of the poor trcmbling blacks 
was no cafuift:; he neither offered,'nor could 
cefute an argument, but replied, in the 
language of bis barbarous commerce — ■ 

" They are my property — ^^they are 
mine!" 

^ Your's!'* repeatedhis Lordfhip, a ^- 
nerous indignatton fwelling his ^majeflic 
form — ** your^s ! Did you give them 
breath? Did you give them foul?— No! 
^ Elfe you could direft its movements, and 
would delight in its felicity/* ^ 

" I do not underfliand your Lordfhip," 
feid Mr, Wilding, with rather a rüde im- 
patience. " Let us begone^ they are 
mine — I will not feil them!*' 
" Youflialir' 

4 « Shalir* 
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Shall!'* reiterated the planter, with 
kindling fur)s> and without thinking either 
of Shakefpeare or his Shylock, repeated— 
** flialü- By what compulfion muft I?-^ 
Teil me that.'* 

" By i/iat which may hereafter procure 
yourfelf what you too Jikcly will much 
want — mercy! But as you men of traffic 
fometimes prefer ready-money to bills o£ 
exchange, I again ofFer you prompt payr 
ment, ^ Name your tciixis !" 

An air of refolution had diffufed itfelf 
over the countenancc of Lord Aveline, 
which informed Mr. Wilding that the power 
of capitulation was all he could in the pre- 
fent inftance boaft; and, therefore, at the 
inftigation of avarice, and in the delighting 
idea of wringing the foul that had pre- 
fumed to rejed his favors, he replied— 

" To oblige his LordJhip, five hundred 
pounds fliould purchafe Africanus and the 
diild. The wench,** and his eyes gleamed 
with the horrid fire of a paffion from which 
fcmale decency revolts, ** the wench will 
6 be 
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be fafe ; ^/^ bears a qualifying ciai^m about 
her that fecures a pardon ;-ryes, Ihe is 
fafe!" 

*^ Nona no leave— " 
The vvretched being ceafed; (he could 
no more, but gafping^ breathlefs, (he 
threw herfelf at Lord Aveline's feet, and 
ceafed to refpire. 

" Support your wife, Africanus," cried 
his Lordßiip.— " Mr. Wilding, thcy (hall 
not be parted; they are mine. My for- 
turie, my life to emancipate them from their 
galling chain !" 

" Your life, then, expiate fuch daringT* 
jeplied tlie furious planter, prudence, , rea- 
fon deferting him, " perdition blaft thc 
arm that fpares, orrifes toaffiftyou!" 

As he uttered his imprecation, he aimed 
a deadly blow at the noble breaft, whofe 
evcry fibre was ftrung by valor, whofe 
every pulfe . beat with the generofities of 
an elevated fpiritj but he was corpulent 
and inaftive — his Lordfliip agile, , quick, 
and alert. s and though no pugilifl, by 

orie 
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one well-direöt^d ftroke, he levelled tlic 
tyrant fcnfelefs A\'ith the earth,- 'aixl before 
reanimation invigorated the body, and re- 
vived the inhuman paflions of his foul, he 
ordered his flaves to attend him, and, af» 
lifted by his friend5, bore Africanus, Nona, 
and their Infant to the gondola, ' and oa 
their arrival at Jaiiiaica, by a Ihip under 
fall, inftantly embarked. them for -Engr 

land. ' . 

Before his Lordfhip quitted the <::abin, 
whcre he commended the fable femily to 
the Captain's care and protcftion until 
his own return to Britain, they proftrated 
themfclves in humble, gratefül reverence 
before their noble deliverer, white, in in- 
coherent, almofl: unintelligible accents,-the 
poor black poured forth his artlcfs effü- 

fions — 

".Africanus die— Nona die — child die — 
all die — you — you good — you God here^ 
what do for you?'* 

« Children of mifery !" cried his Lord- 
fliip, ftrongly afFcfted by their fimple 

expreffions 
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« 

«xpreffions of gratitude, and raifixig them, 
^* I am but a man : my higlieft glory is, that 
I boaft tbe feelings of a man. You are 
rcfcued — are fafe; be fakliful, theri, and 
honcA to your friend.'* 

" God know — God hear ! Look ! God 
fee in that cloud, if no good, no true, 
fend again to Mafia, to die, to be tear from 
Nona!" 

It was an agreement of foul, a compadt 
of mind, regiftercd in the annals of fenti-» 
ment, enrolkd in thc records of huma- 
nity; angels witnefled the deed vvith ex- 
ultation, and Heaven vouchfafed the pro- 
mife of remuneration. The veflcl witli 
the triumphant flaves bore away for a hap- 
pier land; while Lord Aveline, felf-fatif- 
fied and felf-approvcd, returned to tht 
ifland, to await the decree of juftice, 

Mr. Wilding was pniverfally det^fted— 
his principles univerfally condemned: his 
opulence gave him the confequence whicU 
opulence can purcbafe, and -that was all 
the diftindions he could boaft. 
' VOL. II. M Lord 
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♦ Lord Aveline's evidence was dear; his 
aflault on Mr. Wilding was proved [elf- 
defencey and he was ifentcnced by the Cjurt 
to pay the Planter the juß^ fair, reafon* 
able price of a man^ a woman, and an 
Infant of colour. 

His Lord Ali p bowed to the worthydif- 
tributors of juftice; and amid the accia- 
tnations and bleflings-of affembled* thou- 
fands^ he quittcd the Court, and in a few 
da)^5 :after the country. 

Pew, if any, hailed his rcturn to his 
nativefoil with more genuine and exquifitc 
tranfports of joy than the poor creatures 
his mercy had redeemed from bondage and 
impending tortures; ycfc iis philantbropy 
ftopped not there: he had tlieni baptized, 
inftru6ted in tlie tenets which give dignity 
to human nature» and a claim to an eternal 
inheritance; and then (ettled on them a 
fmali annuity, and al(o invefted cbeui with 
a piece of ground to cultivate by induftry 
for their unitcd fupport. 

Thus 
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Thus, rieh m cnjoyments, tranfcending 
all their imagination could have canceived, 
wefc Africanus and his Nona, when Lord 
Aveline commanded him, as one in wbom 
ht cowld undoubringjy confide, tg attcnd 
him, promifing, when he could fuit bim- 
fclf with oije equally confidential^ and iirm 
in duty, to reftore him to his happy home 
and cheerful avocations, 

There was a ftern determination, an un* 
bending feverity in his LordQiip's counte- 
nance and xnanner, when intimating his 
will on this occafion, that intimidated 
cven the high and fearJefe fpiiit of Africa-^ 
nusj and unable to form any conjedlure as 
to the nature of his myfterious duty, in 
filcnt awe he follow^d the fteps of his 
now fevcrely haughty roafter. Gratitude, 
worktng on his imagination, had elevated 
his deliverer'to a God; and it was only 
when furveying die uncomplaining fuffer- 
ings of the unheeded, forfaken Eupheinia, 
that he bcgan to doubt his infallibility, arid 

M 2 read 
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read the inflidions of an ofFended and 
.avenging mortal. 

Such, then, was the cbarafter to -vdiom 
LadyAvellne, in the repeated abfences of 
her Lord, was ^entrufted — fuch the be- 
ing to whom (he owed her whole of com- 
fort*in her foJitary, forfakencondition. 



iB 



CHAP. XXIIL 

JVILrS. Montgomery was defcended frotn 
fome of the higheft and the proudcft of 
the Scottifli clans, and retained a ftrong 
caft of all the virtues and prejudices of 
her warlikc anceftors. Bred to elegance, in 
the bofom of parental tenderncfs, fhe was 

but 
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but iH ^alculated to futtaln the hardfliips 
and difficultics of her fucceediog fate; at , 
the early age of eighteen, time, the fword, 
and a relentlefs deftiny, had deprlved her 
of all, " fave innocence and Heaven." 

She was an intcrefting, helplcfs, ifolated 
bcingj, her Iiaughty kindred, ftanding in a 
remote degrec, allowed her not the endear- 
ing Claims fuch worth and unfheltcred 
lovelineß had upon their proteäiion and 
fupport; and after having ftrugglcd fome 
few years with her wayward deftiny, For- 
'tune, or Misfortune, introduced her to 
Captain Montgomery. Gay, 
ardent, and perfcvering, he 
maid, and won her. His o 
^yas limited and confinedj but 
dancies were proinifing, his > 
brilliant, fbr he had a fond, indulgent fa- 
thcr in the Eaft-Indies, diftinguilhed in. 
rank, and opulent in circumftances. 

He entirely approved of,his fon's union' 

with the fair Scottilh lafs; and had he lived, 

perhaps the rofes of felicity m^ht have 

- - M 3 ftrewa 
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ftrtwn that fsatti tn which the üi-fortirneJ 
pair onljF fouad tlie thorns of ruggcd, rüde 
adverfity. 

General Montgomery feil in a due! ; and 
his will bekig tranfmiüed, it appeared thäc 
he had bequeathed his fon twenty ihoufand- 
pounds. But how delufiye is hope! how 
futile expcöation ! how defeftive ia human 
«njoyment ! The (liips of the fuceeeding 
feafon brought the diftrcffing intelligence- 
that the, Gcoeral, fomc niontbs beforc 
his death, had withdrawn all his property;. 
of tt was unknowDi buc 

l affiftioo, buoyant fpi- 
<ane£tions, in a Itttle ttm0 
lunted the evtl; md toch 
their talents, tovelinefs» 
xcited, that üidependence 
TOuld have been their own in a fuperemi- 
. nent dcgreej but thofe friends the thia* 
ing qualities of Captain Montgcmery ac- 
quired, his haughty, inconfidcrate, volatUc 
natuie lolb. ' 

Misfortuoes. 
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Misfortunes and indifcretions kept a fatl- 
dencd pacc, tili improvidencc at home, and 
diflipated profufenefs abroad, reduced the 
family to the lowcfl: ebb of humao wretch- 
ednefs; and- it was then, tlie fuffenng wife 
reprefled the diffidence and retiring timi- 
dity of her natiire, and had recourfe -to 
thofe imaginary delineations fo generally 
read, for the fupport of her Infant fa- 
mily. 

The fond, affl 
line Hill conceati 
and concealed, I 
fhe loTcd, tili the 
ized her, and ai 
cated her in his 
dropped off. 

Humiliated, ^ 
alternately wept a 
and implored j fo 

was received with indifference, at others 
with impatience, but always concluded 
with haughty anger on one fidc and filent 
anguilh on the other. 

M. 4 " Olk 
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Oh Love [ ihou tenrfer, fcnfitivebloflomr 
how fccbly doft thou ftand the chllling 
blighfs of penury — the nipprng frofts of 
difappointnient ! Tet Madeline would 
feavt cheiilhed tl>ee in a warm and tcnder 
bofom, fheltered thee frora the gloom of 
fbrrow, and treafured thee in death ! To 
her ihou couldft have checred tlie thorny> 
dreary path of lif^, fofiened a dy'mg hour, 
änd' bloomcd immortal in the faireß: paradife; 

not feel thy genuine 

powerful influence, and 

of Madeline'^s breaft 

ind. Frigid indifference 

gy of affedion, hauglity 

nerous Aionüdence, and 

t which had antmated 

led her thoughts, and 

rfulnefs to her converfa- 

tion, was all caft back upon her hands; 

for the bofom (he had feleded as a refuge 

from every ftormj-a fanÄuary from every 

affliäion, rejeiSed the tcnder Claims, and 

läcrificei 
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fkcfifiqed ks. encrgy at the (hrine pf ano* 
ther : and that delighted duty, that hallowed 
obedietice, fo long the ofFspring of tender- 
nefs, ät length becijme the cold refult of 
prwjiciplej.but as the fervid heart muß have 
, fome objeä: to beftow its fervor on, fhe gave 
to the children what no longer inteiefted 
the fathejc. - 

Thus wcre the thorns of anguifh im* . 
pl2?nted . in the pillow of fanftified love,. 
thus w^ .withcred the rofe of conjugal fe- 
ligity, p^nd thüs mourned Madeline, a lad^ 
forfaken, humiliated wife 1 

At length defcended the blow whlch 
decidcd the fate of Henry Montgomery.— 
Accompanied by.fome diflipated acquaint-* 
ance, hereforted to a noted gaming-houfe; 
there he was traced by the Argus eyes. 
of a relentlefs creditor, and in a few hours^ 
becamerthe ,inmate of a prifon, Ever 
haughty^and unbending^ the dire calamity 
awoke no tendcr ^fecling, revived no fond 
xemembrance, \Qr, if it did, it fadcd where 
. . . ' M 5 it 



it rofc, in the deep recclfes of & wounded! 
fpirit» 

Days^ weeks, and months elapfed;: ftilt 
hc lingered in a 'prifoiVr*ffill hia wife en— 
dured the cxtremeft anguißiv difficülty,and 
reproach -, no hope to animafre exertionj no* 
view to fuftain eypedation j — loff fco riiem- 
felves^ and all the nobler purfuits. 0f bcing^ 
' with every error heightefted,, cvery" folly 
magnified^ pitied by fonje^ accufed^ by 
others, and reproached by moro, a weary* 
and xn^lancholy exidence drew. ne^^ its^ 
clofe. 

A kvtTy in an jntenfely warm f&mmer^ 
broke out in the prifonj which almoft va- 
cated tht gloon^y manßon ;. and among the 
haplefs vidtims feil the once gay,. interefting^ 
geaeroüs,. arid happy Henry Montgomery !* 

Every error was riow obliterated from the 
wretehed widaw's' memory y every defcition- 
■was forgiven, every unklndneft esafed-^ 
the gloem of death had embofömed all,, 
and only ihe gencrofities W bis glowing 

be^t,, 
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hcatty and tkofe endearing virtues whicty 
even his foUies could not obfcure, wem 
treafured by rcmembrance;. 

With trembling, feeble fleps, fhe fought 
the gloomy manfion^ wliere^ cold and 
unconfciotts, on an humble pallet, lay the 
pale relics of hira her virgin heart had 
loved, approved^ and reverenced ;. her little 
infants were around her, to take a lad 
Jook, a lall leave of their departcd father.— 
The.tcars of thc^ eldeft dropped. on the 
Hfelcfs- hahds^ the others fighed, and were 
fiid, yct knew not why, unlefs that pap* 
did not notice them^ and ä little baby in 
arms», fmiling in Infant eafe> innocently 
playcd with the handle of the coffin^ un* 
canfcious that it was to bear a.father tot 
jkhe gloomy manfions of a long and dreaiy 
night! : 

No tear Ibftencd the ibnow of Made^» 

lihc— it was deep^ fiknt^ and lafting^, (he^ 

knew berfelf friendlefs and aone int a 

peopled vumcx&r no matenud boTom tcfc 

-' M. 6 fuftam; 
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fuftain or comfort her, no paternal- arm tor» 
dcfend or guid^ her. 

Sbe threw herfelf on her knees, and 
foldcd the cold form of him (he had- fo^ 
loved, to her faithful heart. 

*' No one will di pute thee nom^y cried 
flie, wildly, ^* nor revcl in thy fmiles; yefe 
is the böfom tboudeferted thy läteft, laff fup- 
port, and only in the arms of death was I 
allowed to claim and cläfp thee. How gay^ 
how fond, how happy have I feen thee i 
how high in hope and pleafure! how fair 
in reputation, how generous, and how good 
I knew thee! Now! — now !^' — and (he 
clafped her hands in the ^gony of r^coUcc- 
tion — " now thou art notbing ; the grave 
will etnbofom thee, and then thou art no 
moie! — np longer mine, thou dear, de- 
voted being!*7-never to fee thee fmilc. 
again ! to hear thee fpeak or breatlie— 
I cannot bear uT' 

The children crowded round her, kiflTed 
her lips> her cheeks, and hands, andj; 

wceping^ 



weeping, told her (he looked' as pale a» 
poor papa ; but begged her not to l^y fa 
cold and flill, elfe they muft die too, for 
they had nobody. but mama. 

She preffed them all to her beating hearr, 
caft her melancholy eyes on their dead 
father, and then on his living offspring : 
pent-up nature ftruggled — ftie burft into 
tearSk 

*' I will not leave you, my beloved chil- 
dren," Ihe cried ; — " go, I will follow 
foon.'" 

. They retired ;. wben, Piaving prayed wkh 
fervor oyer the corpfe, and vowed to che- 
rifh his children, and honor his memory, 
Ihe bade a laft. fcirevvel. to her dear and early- 
fated Henry. 

Oh Indilcretionl this is thy triumph.-— » 
Oh Diffipatiou! contemplate thy gloomy 
clofe l 

The firft tranfports of . Mrs, Montga* 
mery's grief being abated, ftern neceflity 
compelled her to ferioufly confider hoW 
fhe Was to fupport and rear )ier children. 

Her 
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Her ftruggles were fevere, her difficultiei 
numerous; and imagination had painted 
ihe future in the darkeft colourings of 
defpair» when chance informed her Colo- 
nel Grambold was returning from the Eaft- 
Indies^ and having been the bofbm-friend 
and aflbciate of her late father-in-Jaw^ 
might be ablc to develop the rnyftery 
which involved his af&irs, and alfo eflentialljr 
benefit her and the chitdren. The idea of 
thjs gentleman had been fa long the foiace 
of her de{ponding moments, that it had 
mtcfwoven itlHf with every brighter (peclc 
that fuftained exiftence ;;^ and flie feltv 
tbough reafoa condemned the yiiionary de^ 
pcndance, thai? a äiCappointment would 
reduce her to abfolute defpair. 

At length (be learned that the Colonei: 
MfZB ärrivedy but had been but a^few nights^ 
m town» when the phyricians ordered hiin. 
to Bath,^ if poi&ble ta repair the rairages a^ 
burniBg elime and voluptuous; indulgen- 
ces had made on his confjbitution ; and 
Ihe was obliged to repre& änpafeience vntil 

his 



Ms rcttwn td * a fupcrb mänfion, preparing, 
for his reception in Grofvenor Square. 

Such was the (Ttuation of Mrs. Montgo- 
xnery*s affairs when Providence direfted her 
fleps^' and iiifpired her gentle commifera*- 
tivc heart to yield proteftion to pur pooc 
Wandering Heroine ^ and though. 

« For t^e dwebreadof theday 

" DeÄin'dto toil as welkas ßray,'*" 

with chcerful dellght, and benevolent plea*- 
fore, (he irivited Benignä to (hare her pit--* 
tance; and accept thef pröteftion of her 
Ibwly roof, until happier circumdances re- " 
ftored her to the bolbm of her benefac- 
trefk 

" And ypu will, my fweet young friend,'** 
continüed Mrs. Montgomery, after having 
liftcned attentively to her intercfting hif- 
töry, " you will derive one advantage froin 
my obfcurityj ii will perfeftly feelüde you 
from the knowledgc of any you may defira 
to avoid, and at the fanie time we may" 

- ' eafily 
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eafily dlfcover all wc are interefted to- 
know." 

Benigna, in the hofpitablc kindnefs,. de* 
licate attentions, and tendcr> improving^ 
Gounfels of Mr&. Montgomcry, foon cxpe- 
rienced a ferenity and fatisfadion to which 
(he had been a ftranger from the tinfie Ihe 
was bleflcd with the care and affedion of 
her beloved Countefsj and whenher health 
and Ipirits werc fufEciently reftored, (he- 
affifted her friend jn all her little domeftic. 
ofBces,. but was never fo happy as whea. 
inftruding the boys, or playing with her. 
little darling Madeline. 

In her focicty Mrs. Montgomery found: 
the nioft fatisfied delight, and in her refined. 
and elegant converfation, after the ftruggles 
of the day were over, experienced the. 
highcft intelledual enjoyuicnt« 

** Our fare is very homelyj^" fhe ,would. 
foxnetimes Tay, m finiling cooipHment, ta 
Benigna, ** but you render the deflert truly« 
luxuriousi. and your prefent mortifications. 

and 
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andpenance will give a charning zefl: ro the 
future fplendar and bappineß that tny fami- 
liär teils me will yet be your fate; and 
trufl: me, fweet BeAigna, they cannot enjoy 
the comforts of life who have only knowa 
its luxuries.** 

Mutually happy, and pleafed: in eacli 
other's increafmg eftcem, couid Mrs. Mont* 
gomery have forgotten that on the precari- 
ous tenure of her health> life, and literary 
labors, depended the welfare of her darling 
children^ and Benigna ceafed to remem- 
ber " that tuch-tbings were, and were moft, 
dear to her,." and that beings walked oa 
earth, who, if they cötrid difcover her re*- 
treat, would reducc her to a fecand mad» 
nefs, they would have pronounced thieni- 
felves among the moft contented of humBlet 
human beings. 

" And why not among the greateß of 
human beings?*' iays the contemplative 
feader, who juftly appretiates the valuet 
of life. 

> Do 
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Do not confine happinefs to the elevated 
ränks, ^or fuppofe the humble without 
their Aare of comfort. Be it known to 
the prouci an<l ambitious heart covered 
with the blazing flar, and the aching head 
encirclcd by the (hining Coronet, that thcre 
is often found in the poor man*s lot a 
brighter f^eck than irradiates the life o£ 
either. 






CHAR XXIV. 



JL H E bcttep ta conccal Bcnigna fron» 
tbo(e (he wifbed to avoid, Mrs. Montgo* 
öicry advifed her to affumc the name of 

Manfeli- 
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Manfelj and as (h« never wciit out unac- 
compänied, her nights paffed unalartned 
byfc^ars, and, her days undifturbed hyeithcr 
inflüt or rapprehenfion. 

At ßenigna*s reqiicft, Mrs. Montgo- 
mery had becn at the houfc of Lord Ave* 
line, with an explanatory letter to her Lady 
Ibip \ but the few domeftics knew no more 
than that tbey had left England^ and as 
tbeir route was unknown» they could not 
undertake to tranfmk any letter* 

This w%s a new fource of yexation and 
regret to Benigna \ fpr (he hoped» from the 

* genei'ofity of Lady Avetine» to alleviat& 
the pcefiing waata of her amiable Mrs.. 

; Montgomery. 

.Whh tkoidTweetneß» and a^ delicate 
feniibility fiiimng in her eyes, fhe expre^fled 
ah ardent v^ih to knovr where, and hovv^ 
Lord Ruthinglenne and Sir , Anftruther 
Buckingham werey..and to fatisfy the latter 
that-fiie was iafe under honorsble thougb 
obfcure proteÄion, wherc flie fiiould renaäiit 
tili Lady Caftledownne's return. 

** Remembrancct 
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" Remembrance is imperfeft/* flie added^ 
a richglow mantUng over her check; " but 
I think he had formed ftrange, unhappy. 
notions of me, and yet teftified fo tender 
an intereft in my fufFcrings, that I (hould 
feel a ferene pleafure in being juftified in his^ 
opinion." 

" Certainly/* replied Mrs- Montgotnery , 
fmiling archly, " the approbation of the 
good is fo very gratify ing, that fuppofif L 
am your av/int Courier, and announce at 
CÄice your innocence and fafety/* ' 
: Benigna preffed her friend's band i» 
gratcful filence to her lips^ and Mrs. Mont- 
gpmery loft no titne in making the nqcef-^ 
fary enquiries, 

Alas! poor Benigna was defi^bd tö feel 
the pang of fufpenfivc forrow. Lord Ru- 
tbinglenne was gone to the Continent», and', 
^peared at his departure dcprcfled in fpi-^ 
rits, and reduced in health«. 

Sir Anftruther Buckiogham, with a party 
qf frieqds,. had taken an, excurfion to the 

northerik 
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northern Moors, and was not expefted in 
town for fevcral mohths. 

" Poor Ruthinglenne !*' faid Benigna, 
after a thoughtful paufe, " he has not forgot- 

ten Well ! and Sir Anftruther, it feems, 

is in healtb, and " flie Gghed — ^" and 

can take pleafurc — but why not? How 
(hould fuch a thing-as 1 am Interrupt his 
cnjoyments?" 

Benigna formed wrong conclufions; cir- 
cumftances were mifreprefented, for fervants 
are not always acquainted with the inten- 
tions and deftination of their mafters : and as 
it will further clucidate this liiftory, we fliaH 
for a little while attend the perfonages who 
occupied the anxious thoughts of Benigna. 
Sir Anftruther Buckingham, in the firm 
idea of Benigna's preference for Lord Ru- 
thingleniic, deduced the moft powerful an- 
tidote to his paffion. Her doubtful expref- 
fions he imputcd to a vein of thoughtlefs 
coquctry; and confldering her as his friend*s 
affianced wife, rieh in her -love, diftinguiflt- 
cd by her efteemy his generoos foul attached 

a degrec 
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^ degrcc of enormity to tbc vefy tbougfat 
^f alienaring her regard, or (haking her 
fideliQr. Still *her fair image, in many a 
recolleöed form and tender diftrefs, would 
ruQi over his impaffioned foul, on which 
memory woiild dwell ^nraptured tili every 
oppofing confideration was loft, and love and 
Beni^na reigned triumphant in his bofom. 
Thus tafTed upon a whirl of painful conjec- 
ture, he by accident encountered Lord 
Ruthing'enne as he was fetting out in the 
fond expedlation of efpoufing Ben^na; ex- 
tiltation proudly fparkled in his elated eye, 
and the triumph of a fugcef^ul lovcr could 
not bc reprefled. 

*« My wiflies are at their highcft fummit/* 
läid he; *• joy mounts towards its climax. 
Benigna has found her naother, and — and 
(he is n^ine by love — by vows ioitautable is 
minel'* 

A cold and painful palpttation feized tbe 
heärt of Sir Anftruther as the Qonquering 
riväl fpokc j but the blood ru&ed in wild 

and 



' I 



RUTHlNOL£NNB. äS^ 

and burning fuffuiion to his face, and gave 
it tb^ deepened httö of crin>fon. Soroe- 
thing he would havc faid, but he feit 
<:hoking5 the violcncc of emotion precluded 
utterance, and in fpjeechle(s frenzy he broke 

Time, howevcr, in-a Üttle allayed thc 
fweli of pride and agony, and again thc 
powerful energy of his mind retuvned ; xe- 
ücftion fubdued tbe tumult of the (edfes, 
and abated thc ferment of feeling, 

The priijKripled, upright mind will reprefe 
the paffion/whicli rcafon arraigns, and honor 
<:annot juftify, Bcnigna he now confidered 
the. wife^of Ruthinglcn^e; and the moft 
ballowed iaint within her Q^rine was never 
held morc facred by the devotce, than the 
Tirtue of a xnarried woman by Sir Ahftru- 
ther Buckingham. 

, Tbe powers of the human mind are of 
grcater extent than is generally imagined; 
for when he recovered from tbe firft (hock 
fuch unexpeded intelligeiKC had givcn him, 
he retired to a beautiful, romantic cotta^e 

4 ornie 
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ornieht poflfefled fome miles from Klag* 
ßon, and there, in the exercife of evcr- 
a(5li\e benevolence, blu.ited the keen edge 
of thofe feeUngs he found it impoflible to 
exti patc; hb paflion ^a^ too poweiful, too 
bright to be extinguifhed, but it was'puri- 
•fied and exalted tili' it became, hoi>elefs as it 
was, a lourcc of ihe moft elevated teli- 
city. 

In a feclud^d hamlet, not very diftant 
from his own manfion, refided a young 
gentleman, with whom h? formed the moft 
agreeable intimacy; his underftanding and 
manners excited efteem and admiration, 
whileacertain melancholy, difFufed over his 
countenance, interefted the heart, and in- 
fpired a wi(h to alleviate the caufe. He 
was a young Indian, though of Englitti 
extraftion ; and being, with an only fifter, 
carly left an orphan, he returned to this 
countpy, to claim the patronage of a fur- 
viving relative : but he feund him gathered 
to his fathers, when, with the little wreck of 

bis 
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his fortüncs and the young Diana, he re- 
tired whene Sir Anftruther difcovered him. r 

His fifter^ the only pride and pleafure of 
Hs life, hired and deceived by tlie fpecious 
arts of a defigning viilaln, had, ferne months 
before, left the kindly (heiter of his fra- 
ternal arms, and Uved in elegant, though 
retired, infaipy with her gay, triumphant 
feducer. Sevcn fliort vireeks had barely 
elapfed, wheo the fair flower, fading in de- 
cay, and robbed of all its fweetnefs^ was 
caft forth, like a loathfome weed, to fink 
and die, unknowa and unregarded. 

A virtuous pride and ingenuous (hatne 
withheld the lovely culprit from returning 
to her honeft, anguilhed brother^s protec- 
tbn; and (he was nobly ftrugglrng for the 
morfel moißeiied e^ch day by atoning tearsj 
when, by tbe cruel artifipe of ;One more 
hardened and debafed thäxi berfelf, under 
the pretext of bejng acgepted as compaiiion, 
the fiend in femalQ form' introduced her to 
tbe contaminating maofion of Mrs. O'Con« 

VOL. ri. N nant: 



nant: there, though Her heart ivas liäturally 
good, her fcelings were deädencd by the 
force of pernicious exatuple, and thc fwcll 
of pleafurc was oblircrating e^cry «better 
thcught, when, by-fome means, her unfor- 
tunate brother traced her fteps to this haunt 
of liccnfed iniquity, Oncc he was admittcd 
to fee her, though not alone, when the 
miierable girl, diflblving intö tcars of bitter 
remenibränce, and finking under pfefent 
ftame, would »have inflantly quitted thc 
fplendid flavery of jguUt, a'nd foUowed him 
in penitence> throufgh waöt • arttd wretched- 
neß; but, aksJ a compUoated debt was 
faid to* bc cohtraÄed, which nwft be diC- 
charged befdre the unhappy creat^re opuld 
be allowcc*^|o/-<iepjirt. AU her' brother 
-poffelied iil Aef wörlfd was inadequate to 
fatisfy tbS^ehiaäd; andy to detam her^ they 
pretenlded an arrtft,^' ' 

A'^anger tö'Vftir.laws, cüftöms, and 
poJice"/ ttrid- alfo 'thaü,>i though- thcrfe re- 
ceptacles fo* fubverfive of movality» and 

"^ ^^ dellru£l:ive 



^^cfttuÄiyc to peace And foci^tfjt wäre tole^ 
T^tä(äv wftl'e ^Ifo puniihabie^ i^ horror, dif- 
confolation, and defpatri b« jctorried tq 
hh '*&Äd«öed folitade, hopefefe of ever 
Uiwc <bfihcAÜ8ig tbe dear Diana-^the. iaft 
bcqueft'iOff ateverenccd dyiiig matber» 
.Sir An(küthtr Buckingham :hcard bis 
affeding ftory delivered in the artlefs lari* 
guage of truth, and iftfbmtly,: witb that 
oobility of fentiniienc whicb didinguifhed bis 
charader, refolved ^o refcue tbe poor 
deluded Diana frbi;n iitter.defbiidba» 

Sir Anftrutbcr's. name jfcndl ßgure were 
weü knoWn, and gained bim immediate 
admifHon.: he knew finefTe aeceflary, and 
pretended Kaprice in bis« ffilödion, inde- 
cifion in bis cboice, wbcn intFodüCed t^ 
tbc 6ir' üfters of imfJurity ; «büt he /uJ- 
Jemy^ recolIe6fccd having feen' in public *ä 
young Indian girl^ wbo : belenged > to the 
fcminary. • )- . :. . 

She was abfent ; but tbe accotnniodating 
lady of tbe manlion^ in a whilper, Feeonu- 

N 2 mendcd 
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mended to bis nottce, as he ivas gäliänt 
and generousy a young creature, beautiluU 
pure, innocent as an angel* 

" The terms ?** interrupted Sir Anftru- 
ther, ftarting with horror from the vile 
fuggcftion of the harpy;— " the terms ? — 
Pure! innocent! — Condufb me to her» 
then, Mrs« 0*Connant. 

*^ Oh, to refcue purity and innocence 
from ihame!" thought he, elate with the 
very idea. 

" We aft on honor," refumed Mrs- 
0*Connant, flopping a moment. 

" OnhonorT' repeated Sir Anftrutber^ 
ftaring at her. 

^* Yes, Sir Anftruther, and five hundred 
is her price#*' 

" Fivc thoufand 1" he cried« with eoergy, 
<* if really mnocent, to * ' he would 
have added — ^^ to fave her!" but Mrs. 
0*Connant took bis band, faying, with a 
fmile fuch as demons wear when virtue 

«A 



" A contraÄl** 

He bowed— ^was at the Chamber- door—* 
entered-^raiied the hand of one who bore 
indeed an angePs form. Sbe looked up^ 
and io her look Sir Anftruther feit the 
pang, but not the peace of death, for hc 
irecognifed Benigna Fitzalbert! 
' What followed tbis interview h^ been 
already related ; every * circumftance con- 
fpired to confirm the torturing belief that 
the creature fo precious to his foul, fo 
approvedcby.his reafon, bad fallen avidim 
to the fcdudive arts of Lord Ruthin- 
glenne; and äs her wild, difordered mind, 
in broken feotences, bur(t on his harrowed 
ienfes, in frantic agony, he conciuded that 
with her innocence (he had loft her reafon. 
His brain feit burfting with the bitternefs 
of thought, and his bofom could fcarcely 
contain the burning tumult of his venge- 
ful purpofes ; but who can defcribe qf 
imagine — who, that has not endured a fimi- 
lar pang, in any way conceive, t)ie enfrenzied 

N j horror 



horror that feized each YretistbKn^* f^ity^. 

wUttti with. die wiUnefs.of al^nnnrfatsUfli^ 
kfi^G^ from. the protcdlmg aJnäsitb^ W0tild 
li^ye Qiiihdred and fuftain^d btr for elior! ii 

tEvery Cbaktng fibre dKbiodedi^iihQrttndrgf 
f^f (bOt^tgaVe.way» aod-nature^iwk-uDg.t^ 
the iafl gafp of ^ony« in (bc jfad. obäriom 
td in&säit madnefe hc ioft tisthetnJbi^nce 
cf.his torments^ ..• i ^'^ 

• .The hrtrrprftruck Mr*s. O'Coxmaot, wi^d 
i^itl^' jBemgna's' efcape, and trcmbltng for 
her own lafety» had bim r^fpeAfally coo^ 
veycd to bis tbwa rcfidencc» t 

In a few weeks bis delirium abated^ h? 
could refied:, but it was anguilh; bd coukl. 
^<5t, but it wa$ without motire. and ^mo(l. 
vvithout aim. When reminded. of tbe cisy^ 
cumftance, he eilabled the amiable brothet 
of poor Diana to redccm her, from bon*^ 
dage» and alfo employed proper peo^k tc^ 
profecutef Mrs. O'Connant» and indiA the 
houfe, 

Sometiine$'v^hen Diana fpbke of Beoigna,, 

\ 



he Yf oi4^ ;li{leni ^djhis cheeks iv;<>uld gbwi; 
yihcj^^ikp j[^j| üj^ bfi4 aever known diflitp- 
npr tbfare, bis, eye?, wopld; fli|ne with md- 
.m.^taiy, jpyj :a$,d as (he added — " Thou^^ 
lofcejcTatt^itiptjgd* fonjicthing fatal or terrific 
aJways prev)59t«4. the completio!D>*'*-?*he 
SvqyJ^ rcyeat-, mournfully — " No, no,..;iiot 
siwfipX'!,fiiid thön.relapfe into hlelaaidsoly 
itvevi©o ,:. 

, Th9^gb' thus inaftive and inane, he had 
^e,ftrdchtdefirc, to difcover Benigna— örife 
4rtertnited purpofc, to avenge herwrdngs; 
but heir he fcared pcri(hcd — loft*^dead T-*-*- 
Her betrayer hc fuppofed' perpetratmg new 
villanies in a fareigdvia^d^^ and foratiol^ 
fecure, beyond his vengeance. 

Thus without one hope that coüld ani- 
mate his fpirit, öne purfuit to engage his 
attention, or one being to attach him to 
lifi?, he lived a cold,' uninterefting blank in 
that fociety which Nature had formed him to 
animate, improve, and adorn. 

In this condition he had breathed away a 

N 4 heavjr 
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-heavy cxiftence for a coniiderabie time, 

iv^en one mornmg that he had wandered 

-beyond thc^böundary of his bwn demefne, 

M young man wall$:iiig at a diftänce with flow 

üeps, his arms folded, and an evident 

dejedion in his air^ attra£ted his nocice» 

^sLody though unconfcious why» etcited a 

^^egcee of intereft in a heart, even in its 

wanderings generous, kind, and compa(« 

'fionate. He watched his motioiisi they 

indicated that bopelefs forrow whicb bend) 

the baugbty^ and fareaks the gencie fpirit: 

for ibmetimes he appeared to raife bis eyes 

CO heaven in hopr, and then caft them oa 

the eartb with defpondency.. 
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CHAP. XXV^ 

*• BeREFT of reafon he appcars/" faid 
Sir Anftruther, pityingly, to himfelfi *^ tbe 
guidiog, fpark feems flcd, and» like tnyfel^ v 
he waiiders folUary and forlorn/' 

Soon afcer be obferved tbe raelaacholy 
ilrangcr q^uickea bis pacc, and enter the 
porch of aa old» heavy, Gorbtc building^ 
which had, in» titnes more mcient,. been the 
manor-boufe, but tbea (u^upied* by a^ 
wealthy farniec, who rented the fields con- 
tiguous to it. 

•• He feems moft unhappy,!* eontinued 
Sir Anftruther, irreprelTible emotions im«- ' 
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pelUng him to follotv, and inveftigate thc 
caufej " and it is the only folace o( mifery 
like mine to alleviatc that of another. 
Perhaps, not hüviog tbat which I no longer 
can enjoy,- corrodes bis heart;- and having it^ 
might reftore him to fome kindly breaft and 
ipeace again, I will follov/J' 

The impulfe Yfi^' ftröng-^— k was obeyed>. 
and he entered the old manor-houfe. Meet- 
ing no Interruption, he afcended the 
broken fteps^'of ä ftone ftaircäfe, which led: 
totin antiqüfe 'gallery hung round with tat- 
• iered armorial bearings*, enfigns, and tro- 
phies of war, with the variöusweäpon^ of 
iiiany a re'tnbte cfefitury ! 

* He was .gazing cöntemplatively around, 
when accofled, in a voice öf alartn,\by th* 
Farmet's wife,' with— 

« 

* ** What may ydu pleafe to want ?*'" 

As much as poffiSly in hrs pov^^r, he 
foftened the gloomy referve his öpörti^toün*^ 
tenänce had cdntrafted, as he replied — • 
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** Forgive the iritrufioo, mygood mif* 
treft; my bufinefs is with»'. ■ '* 

Eternal Powefs ! wbät a momenc for Sic 
Anftruther! 

Aftonifli^d, päle, and d^jedted, before 
him Äood the once gay, glowing, happy, 
and triumphant Lord Ruthinglentic ! Tbe 
languor of dÜappointmeht faad dulled tbofe 
cyes which fo latcly fhpne vrrth theluftre of 
hope and faappinefs, and in bis päUid counte* 
nance appeared tfae ijacontroUabk dejedtion 
jDf a fuSeririg fpirit ; (but at tixe iight of .Sp* 
Anftruther, unconfeipu^ of offejicey and 
tbinkii^ he was io embrace a^friend, whofe 
. boibm woiüd fympathize in bis aüidiioiMr 
a momentary dray o£ pleafurje chrew a fuddeh- 
.glow Qver/every ßne expre^ve feature» znÜ 
be;5|K)iild^Ahave rulhed forward to embcace 
him, but that ftrong . and bitter repulfe igLt 
frowning on bis indignant brow. 
fr 'Eie&»c ai'di^- ligb^mng*s 6^(h bis figurc' 
ft^udc^^npon Sif'Afl^rutber's iigbti^^d^ÄJr 
a4ilile,'<agh^'t;^i<t)^ comp4<itai^'pb^i'0n^'fib 
:j i4ä N. d ftood 
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ilood immoveable and mute 9 uhconquer^^ 
able Indignation, burning rage, and deep^. 
determined vengeance, had long been ga- 
thering within bis brcaft, and having col- 
Icded force and violencefrom its repreffion^ 
it now had reached a fearful climax^ and 
was ready to burft over the devotedhead. 

A firm dejtermination was winding up 
every (hakingfibre; he was ftill, but the 
flillnefs was deceiving, for the utmoft hit^ 
ternefs of human indignation gnawed at his 
heart, and quiveredon bislips, and hexould 
not give utterance to a fingle word^ , tiU> 
Lord Ruthiflglenne» in painfui aftoniflunent 
at Tuch ftrangc emotion, would bave taken 
his hand: then the bot, impetuou» fpirk 
brokc forth, and ftarting, as^ if £pom ai^ 
adder's envenomed ftingy ia a^ voice appai^ 
ling and teirific he cried«— 

•* Benignar 

The deepeft crimlbn« fluflxed Lord Ruf^ 
diiliglenne*s face at the ßame« but it iikr 
iaorly yielded to the |^m& of 4^b> 

and 



€€ 



HUTHINGJLENNE. 277 

and in difconfolation* he repeated, with a 

figh— 

Bcnigna!*' 

You went to marry Ber P' rcfumed Sir 
Anftruthcr,' with bitter> torturing con- 
tempt. 

«• To marry her!" l-eiteraled Ruthin*, 
glenne, Holding his hea^> whik maddening 
recölledion was whirling his brain to tbe 
wildeft chaos — "-to marry hcr{ — Oh — Ob 
Buckingliam T' 

•* Aye, groan ibr roercy j onc I can allow 
thee> thou moft accurfedt — But words! — 
HO more ! Thefe fpeak beft my purpofe 1" 
tearing from the wall twa rufty fwords— - 
** thefe beft fpeak the purpole of a ibu], 
to level thee low as thy vilenefs has reduced 
an angel !* Villam l — now — Benigna in thy 
dying tu to fting thee — blaft thee deeper. — ^ 
'. my voice (halt roar Benigna |" 

Lord Ruthingknne, ferene ia unaccufing, 
tonfcteQce>. and willing to redtify miiap>* 
preheniion,. retreated a fejw paces from. his> 
Violent aifaiiant» 

« Buckingkani V 



<« Buckingham!'' faid he, fortified bjr tbc 
dignity of innocencci " and is it mine at 
lad to teach you moderation?" 

" Perdition feal thy venomed Ups! — thy 
very breath ispoifon to theair ! — Take that,'' 
throwing the fword — " take it ; elfe I (hall 
become afläfEn, and plunge it in tbc black- 
ened beart that gavc an angel . tö poUution 
aad defpairT*-. 

Lord Rüthiiigi©nDe ftärt^d; fomethiug, 
Kc kncw not what, feit too mighty withiti; 
but tUef ftruggle was filent, the fitrcerftres 
of bis foul wefe pale; difappointed blWs 
and coftfequent reÄeftion had taught him 
fbrbcarariiß^y attd-hÖ would fain hav« ap- 
pfcäfad the «ragittg «cmpeft thät ßiook the 
' fefeaft öf Sit Aftftrüdier, artd juftified Öc 
knew-not wTiat atcufation aj^ainft himfclf;. 
and, had hrs friend retained any of bis formet 
cxaltcd nnioderätibt), öt amiable placidity of 
temper, he would not önly bave liftcned, 
hut inveftigated the dbubtful naanner of c^he 
*bticc impetupils RuIhingWfliiej for, fpite 
of the boiling indignatiorf that toni^ülftd 

bis. 






hh fraiiie, he knew not whethcr to impute 

the forbearanCe he witneflcd, to the fortitude 

t 

of confcious reftitude, or the hardihpod of 
cmbddened, atrocious guilt. But again the 
form of Benigna, deranged in rcafon, de- 
ftfoyed in peace, difrobed of honor, wan- 
dfering, perifhing» loff, dead— broke, in. 
faddened array, ort' bis pei^urbed rmaglna- 
tfon, and again k ftVohg a.nd bitter ininnita- 
bility of fpirit hanJened every feeüng, ancJ 
fevi^ed the niomthl:arjf lapfe orvengcance. 
W it^T renewed fury, he'fcrred — 
'^'^ No hiore! thy hellifh arts are vain — 
«re' kift orf onc who khöws thce and thy 
vUenefs! Thoo darift not, Oh thou foul 
betrayeft ffeftofe Benigna's innocence, nor 
l^fdregi) my ded^, 'my^honefl. vengeancel 

** Dfaw, then, villainl monfter! eow- 
ard ! bafe tetrayer/ draw ! not to defend» 
tut 'Ihrirtk^ a|)()aHed^ and M bcföre the 
iglitcötisipti'rjjcife that'how riefves my hcart^ 
aod ftrengthens my dfetermiAidd arm V , 

•* I tnanrfed tiot ; Benign/' crted Lord 
Rrfthin^cnncj bat' bis ^ords wete^ toft ih. 
' '' " 6 ' the 
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the loud vehemence of his opponent's 
voice. 

** I married not Benigna— but can- — -''^ 
« Can V vodferatcd Sir Anftruther^ fight- 
ing, and gaining on him cvery m&Mt — 
** can bleed— die — expiate ! Now, ty- 
rantl villaia! now Benigna is avengf^ly 
and — and Buckingjbam is fatisfied t*^ 

He mrght -, the ruftjr hanger, that had 
corroded in the damp of mouldering agps^ 
had pierced the wrongedi the unoffending 
breaft of the generous Ruihinglenne ;. b« 
feil— the enfangained ftream gufhed from 
the gaping waünd m torrents i ihe chilling 
dew of death hang oq kis livid brows> bis 
eyes clofed, and with all that frenaained of 
utterance^ bis eold^ quivering lips prO' 
nounced — 
** Benigna-^ißnoceiiice-*|Mndon t^ 
Once a^ain his receding eye opened^ tht 
pallid Itp moved> and the faintenin^ found — 
« Fly V*^ was diftinguißiable. , 

fc Fjy !" rcpcated Sir Aoftrutber» eveiy 
wilder paiTion finking intofaddened calm — 



JIVTHIHGLENVB» t8| 

"fly! Whcro — ^y^herefore? Innocence,!— • 
pardon ! — Oh tremendous!-— a murderer!** 

He looked on tbe cold, proftrate form ; 
already I^ad the gufiiiog torrent ceafed, the 
blood congealedy and the countenance) 
though ihaded in the a(hy hue of death» 
fUll evideoced the mild» melting expreOiofi 
of innocence and pardon. 

Sir Anftruther threw his own agonized 
franie uppn the fenfelefs body, and, as ja 
anguiih he contemplated each livld feature» 
every ftormy paQlon expired, human re« 
ientment and imputed i^jury M^ere forgot* 
UtU ^nd only the remembrance that he 
himfelf wa$ a murderer, had avenged his 
own wrong$, and defied his Maker» lived 
in bis harrowed memory i and the extremed 
horror of frenzy was ieizing his brain, and 
g]aring in his beaiy eye, when the farmer, 
alarmed by the ftrange relation of his wife, 
that a madman was broke in, and was mur« 
dering the lodger gentleman, with half the 
village at his heels, entered» if pofilble to 
prevent the mifchicf. 

the 



1?he ttlön feCtil^ thfe «Wr^ffÄing Sir 
Äriftruthefj tvbile the WomwikflfchxlMkkefi^ 
Wh* hid beeö'ifed t^^tlw? b6^ty, and 
Chcered by tte tühöftetitÄftbos = kindneß * of 
tht lamentcd deccäfed, kntk äfbünd his 
inanirnäte r^emains, nVoüröbg hkk is\\\t\i 
friettd, . Ädvifer, bcnefädlEof, and J>röVkfcr.' • 

Sir Anftruther bcard fhem ; etcry Word 
fttüCk daggerSi ä fe&riul k:6t)vr£biön thslt ihe 
triumpbant guilt öf afeduc^f Wdtlkl bavd 
fled fröBi r^tirement) and alt the gertll^ 
Offices i>( humanity, whith M(\t f<d^ mildly 
iiitbe fiknt ftiade of Hfe, gave hortor td 
bis beart. The rod of rcitiorfc wai raifed; 
and feil with faeavinefs on a being who had 
crrcd in the fatal efiTcrvefcence of the bolder 
4ndmore ardentpaffions. ' .' 

' " No efcape is meditated," faM hei i^^ 
dignantly calttt, to thofe who rudcly beld 
bim iu their eager grafp, " no, I tnurdered» 
am amenablc to juftice. Guard*- with rc 
vefcnce thät hallowed cdrpOs," he,addc^> 
proudly, tlK)iigh agöny was rending his 
framc, " guard it well: he bore diftm- 

^ guifhed 



Iguiflied tsnik, and-k-Oh-^Tje j«/?;^ häve been 
tooff*— i-''' ■■ ■ • • "•■"•"•■'■■ ^•••"■-' 

He ftopped — a btirnirtg ti?ät ' ftobd m h» 
'glöOmy'4iy*, büt pridc repeHed^^ht'fo^en- 
ißfe dewi' A dark, üncerfein feAtimeh^, (bmc- 
•tfeing beüWo« ftöguifh and^'tfpprchehfibrt^ 
cbilled it before it <^Oüld^reäth 'hi« tei<Mv^ 
^ check— -he fpokc a very few words more — 

'* Seal up his papers^ his dfairs are too 
facred for vulgär infpedtion ; feal them up 1 
Ko niore! Take me now hence; I am 
your prifoner.'* 

The body of Lord Ruthinglenne was 
bome by the weeping villagers to the Cham- 
ber he had occupied> and laid decently on 
that bed, on which, with re^irence and holy 
affedion» be had contemplated her and her 
virtues for whom he had fallen j while Slr 
Anftruther> with all his generous fenfibili« 
ties revived, his hcart bleeding at cvcry 
pore, apd every tender feeling wrung to 
torture, was goaded on, amid the execra- 
tions of ihc village multitude, to the hou(e 
of a neighbouring Juftice. 

He 
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He was known to the gcnt\em%n$ and 
inftaDtly refcued from the furtbefr iniults of 
his exaiperated accüfeTs. 

Tbe name of Sir Anftruther Buckingbam 
ftood high in the county, and his charac- 
tcr betng &ii> and honcM^able» he was ia» 
ftantly gdoiitted to baiL 
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JujI publißedt 
WHAT HAS BEEN, 

IN TWO VOLUMES, laMO. 

Prui %s,fe'wedm 

This jigreeable Novel, we underftand, is the fiift 

literary attempt of,a}ady, and we muft do her the 

jufttce to Tay» that it is one of themoft promiling effbrts 

of thekind wehave lateiy witnefTed. The ftory ap- 

pears to be fouiided upon real ' occurrences ; thus 

judifying the title (he has chofen— #^i&^ bat been. 

The writer has had the tafte and judgment to know 

where to ftop \ and, avoidiiig prolixity, has conftantly 

fecured the reader'« attention. The incidents are 

rapid and interefting ; the chara^lers are natural » and 

judicioudy varied ; the ftyle is corre^^ and elegant | 

and the tenttments are uniformly creditable to the 

snoral and rcligious princip'es of their author« 

Montily Mirror, Marcb, 1 801 • 
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l ROSELLA, 

j 

0!t 

MODERN OCCURRENCES. 
BY MISS CHARLTON, 

Auihor of tbe Pirate qf Naples, &c. 

IN FOVR V0LUME8> XXMO. 

Price iSs, /e*weä. 

This Novel upou Novels ridicules, wlth degant fatlre and 
^elicate irony, the -impoflible cvent«, unnatural incidents, 
and indecorous fituations of cotemporary writers. The Cha- 
mbers are well divcrfified, and nicely drawn, betraying a 
mind of obfcrvation. The very toucbes of fatire tickle ra- 
ther ihan wound the feelings of thoi'e writers who have^de- 
vlated beyond natore and propriety. 

Anti' Jacobin Review, Jan, iZoi» 



Jufl publißeät 
THE ENCHANTRESS, 

Jf^HERE SHALL I FIND HERf 

BY THE AUTHOK. OF 
MELBOURNE, MLORAINE, REGINALD, &c. 

Tbe Airthor of this work is knovwfi by fevtral produ6lion«, 
all ofthcm deferving ihe pi«ifeof exccUent intention, and not 
inadequate execution. The tek i« throughout fprighily, 
charaCTcriftic, and good-hnmoured, U is light without being 
abfointely triÄing, and natural without being tritc. The 
incident on which the febte turns, is romantic 5 but it is rendered 
as probable as ihe «afc will allow, by the well-iketched agents 

who^eondaft it. « . .y, ^ . . ^ .. 

BnUfi CrtttCt Jfnl, iSoi« 



Wm 



fä%^\-\ : Jufl publißeä. 









MARY-JANE, 
By Riebard Sickelmore, 
Autbor of Agnes and. Leonora, &c» 

TWO VOLUNfrES, I2M0. PRICE 7$. SEWEO. 

* Mary- Jane is an orphan, taken under ths protec* 
tion of a Mr. Radmill, a rieh dryfalter of London, 
who adopts her for his daughttr. The eccentric 
charaAtr of this humane Citizen, with that of his 
fnends Northcote and Plagiary, affords tbe^ reader a 
copious fund of entertainment« The narrätive, be- 
fidesi contains many furpriüng incidents, whicbare 
dtrtaiied with much precifion, and unravelled wkh 
perfpicuity. On the whoie, this Novel will not be pe- 
riifed with indifference by any perfon poiTciTed of ien<> 
fibility. 

Criücal Review for Fehruary^ i So i • 
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